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PROLOGUE. 


ion brisk wits ob town, 
tang 7 yard ach crop of their own ; 
Methinks you fbould them that ſorr, 


muſt 
do miſtreſſes, ſe: 
varies play cam jerve bine bat ene day, = 
The' for three months it finds you what to ſay. 
Jet you your creditors of wit will fail, 
And never pay, but borrow on and rail. 
e 5 
Like bag- pipes, no ſound their own, | 


_ N 
. 


ime will Rep tables for the wits orb" nation, 
hid poets eat them into 
ſome 


reputation. 

ſeriblers will zit their whole bus neſs make, 

A when with many throes they*ve travail'd long, 

Reer 

__— — — 

f bs. cmmp ids, and in vain yon 

lips try a thouſand ways th: name to gain. 

tray judge the nauſeous farces of the age, 

kd meddle not with ſenſe upon the tage; 

you our poet not one line [ubmits, 

Who ſuch @ coil will to be thought wits : 

tus the mul arſe be would pleaſe 3 
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nee ed Barbary wats you will deſpiſe 
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ACT I SCENE 1. 
DzETRIVS. 57 


OW ftrange it is to ex my riotous 


With careleſs luxury luxury betray himſelf? 
To feaſt and revel al his hours away; 
W 
How flowly flows; and when | warn'd him of 
— Gran, with bis rapeves focus 
legt my growing honeſty th? bud 
hd kilFd it quite; and well for me he did fo. 
| was a barren ſtock would yield no fruit : 

her now like evil counſellors | comply, 


---- +l 


| des" pd te — 
I pimps, * — — 
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or the Man-HaTER 3 
zahty warrior of the horned race: 
E 


. found? the great matter 
Then I ive $ a 

en you be, (in this way. 
| | pom. How would you ſounda fox as youcall it? 
1 Pace. A fox is but a ſcurvey beaſt for heroick 


we Hum--is it ſo bow will a raven So 
ic 


well, Sir. 


uſe; | 


ne. Fil read it --- 'Tis a good-morrow to the 
t | lad Toon. 


Mi. | Dom. Do you make good-morrow found loftily ? 


Peet, Oh very loftily ! — 
n | Vo N 


Lai} Phoebus alveudy quaffe the morning dex, 


u you ſhall hear defcriprion, tis the very life 
Gr. 

E darts bis teams on the Lurk*s moſſy houſe, 

The little charming and barnconious 
Which ſongs its hop of body to @ foul : 

| Eriftly it climbers up in the ſteep air 

With warbling throat, and makes cac} note a ſtu. 


den, Very fine 


e Celia arms | 
Ba ted 


iy 

1 

By thoſe who the treaſures The 

2 ell theſe yorus the vip |; * 

| ES 68 - it 

Who d'ye think are they now? Why-- nothing but 7 
2 there are fire 'Y 18S C 
herb-women ! ha ! --- Already now, Se. *® 
Dem. But what's all this to my lord? | | * 
Poet. No, that's true, tis deſcription tho | © 
Dem. Yes, in twenty lines to deſcribe ta hm | 


that tis about the fourth hour in the morni | | nc 


in, and let him know in three - words is the e 


2 [Exe Demers | | 

p 
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P 
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very ſpirit of nobilit;--- , Wh 

And like the fan when ever be breaks forth Th 

His unixerſal bounty falls on all. 3 — 

Jewell. Gocd-morrow, gent! emen. L. 

Paint. Save you all. ä In 

Dem. Now they begin to ſwarm about the houſe! A. 

Pert. What confluence the worthy Timon due | Wt 

Magi-k of bounty---Theſe familiar ſpiriis - * 
Are con jur d up by thee. 9 

Merch. "T's a ſplendid Jewel. | . 

Jewel. Tis of an excellent water. 1 


Peet. What have you there, Sir? 


The fire within the flint 
ill it be firuck ; our gentle flame provokes 


| Pains, So, fo. 
Dem. Now muſt theſe raſcals be preſented all, 

ks if they had fav'd his honour or his life ; 

d 1 muſt have a feeling in the buſineſs. 


Enter certain Senators going in to Timon. 


Tice fervices to loed Times proſp rous fortune. = 
Heto his and gracious nature does ſubdue 
ws tempers, from the ſmooth-fac'd flarterer 


Paine, He is a moſt excellent lord, and makes 
r 
q * joy of all mankind ; deſerves a Homer 
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6 Timon of ATHENS: 
Dem. And yet theſe rogues, were this man 
As I would if were he. (would fly hi 


Poet. Here's excellent muſick ! [5p a 
In what delights he melts his hours away: 


Enter Timon and Sexators, Timon addreſing himſelf 
caourteomſſy to all. V | 
Tim. My lord, rong your ſelf, and bate too 
IK (muck | 
Alis. With more than commoen.thauks | mult 
ire. Your lordſhip has the very foul of bony. 
- Your | 

Pheax. You load us with too many obligations. 

Ti. I never can oblige my friends too much. 
My lord, I remember you the other 

Commended a bay courſer which 1 
He's yours, becauſe you bd him. a 
Pheax. | beſeech your lordſhip-yarden me in tha 


on; 


* 


Tom. My noble lords, ye do me too much honous | hin 
Threfil. None but the fun and he oblige without | Th 


Enter « Meſſenger, and whiſpers Timon- 
Tim. Lempridins impriſon'd! ſay you? 


1 


* 


m 
Ta 
Ol 


or the Max-HATER, 7 


Tes, my good lord, five talents is his debt; 
IO cnn we ee 
| He begs letter to thoſe cruel men, 
| — N , 
That may preſerve him from his utter ruin. 
to ſhake off 
me: I know him; 
I gentleman that well deferves my help; 
| Which he ſhall have: Vil pay the debt and free him. 
u Lour lord ſhip e ver binds him to your ſervice. 
| Tins, Commend me to him, I will his ran- 
| | dard pay worry on me: (fom, 
'Tis not enough to 
hc upport him ar — tell him b. 
zvſſ. All bappineſs to your honour. 
[Exir Meſſenger. 
ld Man. M bing ſpeak. 
y me 

Ta Freely, good L. 
Ul lian. You have a ſervant nam d Diphi/us. 
Tim. have ſa, that is he. 


Tin. I am not of that tem 
My friend when moft he 


„ 


8. 
0 


? ce That fellow there by night frequents ay 


| lama man that from my firſt have been (houſe, 
hl d to thrift, and my eſtate deſerves 

- | Lnobler heir than one that holds a trencher. 
Tom, Go on. 2 
Nn. 1 have an only . — no kin elſe, 
On whom I may confer what | have got: 

The maid is fair, o'th* for a bride, 

— ; pray my good 
biavih me to forbid him ; | have ofen 

Tdd him my mind in vain. - 

Tom. The man is honeſt. 


1 
rat 
ou! 


our. 
rth. 
bout 


} Tix. Does ſhe love hin? 
wh 


Old Man. She is young and ape. : 


1 en. His honeſty rewards bim is himſelf; 


Tim. 
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8 Timon ATHENS: 
love her? . 
Nee eee e 
E to her 


Tim. Give me thy hand 

init. My noble ford, I 

| | be as miſerable as I ſhall be baſe, 
When | forget this moſt fur favour : 

No fortune or eſtate 2 
dich I'll not humbly lay before 

Wine Riſe. I neer Jo good with proſpeR of i 


but merchandizing, 2 mere trade (tm, 
Of porting kindneſs out to . 


Peer. Vouct ſafe to accept my labours, and lang 
live your lordihup. 


r. (  t = =j 2 i > > ad bb 


_ Fr 
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or the MN-HAT ER. 9 


. Nay, now we muſt be chidden. - 

| Prot. | can bear with your lordſhip. 
Yes, and without him too: vain credulous 
- [If thou believ'it this knave, thou art a fool. (Timor, 
„ Tm. Well, gentle man, good morrow to 


thee. (row 
. Tell, | am gentle; flay for thy good-mor- 

Til tive art Timon s dog, and theſe knaves honeſt. 
Tim. Why doſt thou call them knaves ? 

hem. They're Athenians, and Pll not recant; 
Theyre all baſe fawners ; 82 

Wich ſmi cringing, jutting out of bums : 

ther all the legs make 


SS RG 


ing up their heads, 

lad cocking of their noſes ; pleac d to fee 

721 le ſmiling knaves, and cringir g fools bow to em? 

2 lid they but ſee their own ridiculous folly, 

| Their mean and abſurd vanities, they'd hide 

Their heads within ſome dark and little corner, 

lud be afraid that every fool ſtiould find em. 

Tim. Thou haſt too much ſow*neſs in thy blood. 

Peet. Hang him ---- ne er mind him --- 

„Hon. What is this fooliſh animal man, that we 

1 aud magnify him ſo? a little m 
ind walking earth, that will be aſhes ſoon; 


y 
army: 


ew 


men 
Tin. 


10 Tinox F Arn xs: 
We come into the world crying and you 
ime s conſumꝰ in driving 


And fo much of our time's 
. 9 N 

In ignorance, fleep, diſeaſe and trouble, that 

The remainder is not worth the being rear d to. 


S 

Apem. A focl? if thou had'ſt half my wit, thou dſt 
Thy ſelf an aſs! [s it not truth I ſpeak ? (find 
Are not al! the arts and ſubtleties of men, 
All their inventions, all their ſciences, 
All their diverſions, all their ſports, little enough 


To awa — hours with, 
EI born with patience? 
Tin. | with the help of friends will make mine 
(eafier W 
Apem. How little do'ſt thou look before thee! - 
Thou, who tak' ſuch great ſelicity in fools and 
by pc = ones de. (knares, 
Find em ſuch thin, ſuch poor and empty ſhadow, 
That thou wilt wiſh thou never been born. 
Z 
Pheax. Hang hi im to the Lreopages, 
let him be whipe ! (fer, 
Ae. Thus innocence, truth and merit often fu 
Whilſt injurers, © ors, and deſertlefs fools 
Swell in their br. ef authority, look big 
And firut in furs; tis a foul ſhame, 
been long 


_, dm. A. 


OE, HuoWwampaguns = 


Out upon't, dis time the world 

Tim. Do not rail fo tis to little purpoſe - 
r 
An PI de gone -— - 


or the Mx-HATER. 11 


Whither ? 
— knock out an honeſt Atbeni an s brains. 


Tin. Why that's a deed thou it die for 
Yes, if doing | my \ 47 wa 
= will nothing pee thee” how dot thou 


king. 
lonow, the mighty uſe of ** 
— au 7 Shawl | 


12 Tinoxng Arnzxs: 
To I ET is honeſt, tis his humour; % 


And methinks pleaſant. You muſt dine with me, 


Apemantus. 

I devour no lords. 
ine. No, if you did, the ladies wou d be angry. 
Sem. Yet they with all their modeſt fimper; 

And varniſh looks, can ſwallow lords, aud gas 


[ 
1 
L 
U 


Tin. My noble lord, welcome! moſt welcome m 


| arms! | 

ſpring! your matchleſs daughter, fair Mel 
— 
Tim. I cannot, ſhe is the joy of Athens ! the thi 


Of nature, the only life [live hy: Oh, chat her vous | 
has / — a ———S. an age vll tht 
a, : 


of the mind, 
That ſpecious cheat, as falfe as friendſkip is? 
Did'ſt thou but fee how like a fniveli ng 
Thou look'it and talk'ſt, thou would i abhor er 
Thy own admir'd image. 


| Deaf to goed 
Tim. Come, my dear friends, let 
gardens, ” 

And refreſh our ſelves with ſome cool wines 11 


fruit: 


or the M ax-HATER. 13 
I am tranſported with your viſits! 
s Thereis not now a prince whom I can envy, 
Unleſs it be in that he can more beſtow 
Upon the men he loves. 
Flint, my noble lord, who would not wed you 
friendſhip, rho without a dowry ? 


y. Leder. Moſt worthy Timon . who has 2 life vou 
„ may not call your own 4 
Pheax. We are all your flaves. Py 
| Port. The joy of all mankind. 
| Jewell, Great ſpirit of nobleneſs. 


Tim. We mult not part this d:y, my friends 
4m. So, ſo, crouching flares aches contract and 
make your ſupple 
— wither ; that there ſhould be ſo little 
among theſe knaves, yet all this courteſy ! 
hate and ſcorn each other, yet they kiſs 
As if they were of d fferent ſexes : Villains, villains! 
| Excunt omnes. 
Enter Evandra. Re-enter Timon. 
Tm. Hail to the fair Evandrc/ methinks your 
looks are chang'd, 
Md clouded with ſome grief that misbecomes em. 
Euan. My lord, my ears this morning were ſaluted 
The moſt unhappy news, the diſmaPſ ſtory, (with 
The only one cou'd have afflicted me; 
| My dream foretold it, and I wak'd affrighted, 
irh a cold ſweat o'er all my limbs. 
Tim, What was it, Madam ? (wont, 
Evan. You ſpeak not with the kindneſs you were 
| Thare been us d to tenderer words than theſe: 
l is too true, and I am miſe able 
Tim. What is't diſturbs you fo? too well I gueſs. 
idle. 
Ezan, I hear I am to loſe your love, WY 
The only earthly bleſſing | enjoy'd, 5 
Aud that on which my liſe depended. 
i C 


aan Bo 
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Tin. 


14 Tixon f ATHENs: 


Tim. I muſt ever love my excellent Evandya ' 
 Ecan.Meliſſa will not ſuffer it: O cruel Times, 
Thou well may'ſt bluſh at thy ingratitude ! 
I Ine er ſhou'd ſhew 
My face without conſuſion: Such a guilt, 
As if I had d thy race, and ruin d 
All thy Eſtate, made thee infamous: 


Thy Love to me I cou'd prefer before 
cold reſpects of kindred, wealth and fame. 
in. You have been kind fo far above return, 
That tis expreſſion, 
whole Ih from, that of 
race aan abe you 
ISS — 1 — 8 
You on — 44  - Ld — 
In and yet all theſe, 
The only treaſures a poor maid puſſeſs d, 
1 Eeried to vou, and 3 choſe 
- T than you ſhou'd be 


Stretcht out, yet center'd all in you : 1 
My end, the only could fill my mind. 

Tim. She ſtrikes me tothe heart! 
Not ſcen her. 

Evun. Ah Timon! I have lov'd you 
My eyes offended you, an (me: 
Had pluck'd 41 and caſt them from 
Or had my heart contain n'd one thought that was 
Not yours, I wit: this hand would rip it open: 
Shew me a wife in Athens can ſay this; 


And yet I am not one, „. 


— > © 62 ty tn. try == 


a OO Mn 


3 


5 My love's as much too much as 


| Apersd : But 
Moſt 


or the Ma x-HATER. 15 


That | have lov'd you, you and Heav*n can 
_ acts of love, (witneſs; 


would you never had, or always would. 
1 his appetites, 
Heawn ſways our mind to love. 
. Evan. But hell to falſhood : 
How many thouſand times y have vow'd and ſworn 
Fternal love; heav'n has not yet abſolv'd 

You of your Oaths to me; nor can lever; 
Ao — 
Tim, if you love me, you'll love my happineſa; 
111 — and her love to me 4 
Hive ſo inflaw'd me, I can have none without her. 
Evan, If I had lov'd another, when you firi}, 
My dear, falſe Timo, ſwore to me, would you 


ee wiſh'd | might have found my bappinc s 


Vithin another's arms? No, no, it is 
To love a contrad ct: on. 
Tim. Tis a truth | cannot anſwer. 
Evan, Beſides, M.,. & beauty 
| not believ'd to exceed my little ſtock : 
Even modeſly may praiſe ir ſe f when tis 
* 
» baſe; tis marriage love: 
the gives her perſon, but in vile exc lange 
the does demand your liberty: But 1 


Could — give without mean bargaining: 
' rd rar and loſt mine, 
and kindred ; but little though 


to 
Loſt al my 
| Thhould have loſt my love, and caft it on 


G2 — 


| 33 
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16 Ti M Oo N f ATH ENS: 
A barren and ungrateful ſoil, that would return no 


fruit. [ #fide, 
Tim. This does perplex me, I muſt break it cf 
Exan. The firſt form of your love did ſhake me ſo, 
It threw down all my leaves, my hopeful bleſſume, 
Pull'd down my branches; but this latter tewpelt 
cf your hate 
Strikes at my reot, and | muſt wither now: 
L:ke a deſertleſe, ſapleſs tree, muſt fall 
Tim. You are ſecure againſt all injuries 
Even. yet you greateſt. 
Tim. You ſhall be ſo much partner of my fortune 
As will ſecure you full reſpect from all, 
And may _—— ity in what pomp 
You can defire. 
— nne or have 
So a mind, as to Partake of ought 
Thats your's without you --- | 


Fut oh, thou too dear perjur'd man, I could 


Vith thee prefer a dungeor, a low and loathſome 
Before the lately gilded fretted roofs, (dungeon, 
Tie bank. the roiſe, the ſhow, the revelling, 
And all the glittering ſplendor of a palace. 

Tine. | by re fiſtle ſs fate am hurry'd on --- 

Ecan. A vulgar, mean excuſe for doing ill. 

Tim. Ii that were not, my honour is engag'd. --- 

Eran.. It had a pre- eng: gement 

Tim. All the great men of Athen: urge me un 


To marry, and to pre ſer ve my race. 


_ Evcn. Suppoſe your wife be falſe ; (as t s not ren 


In _Jthens) and ſuffer others to graft upon 


Your ſtock ; where is your race? weak vulgar reaſon! 
Tim. Her honour will not ſuffer ker. (nour. 
Evan. She may do it cunningly, and keep her ho- 
Tim. Her love will then ſecure her, which is asfer- 

vent nt 


Evan. 


| 


[eters 


ui ve cannot create our own 


or the MAN-HAT ER. 17 
Fam. As yours was once to me, and may continue 

long, and yet you cannot 
you. Since that baſe Cecropian law 
Wade love a merchandize, to traffick hearts 
Fur marriage, and for dowry, who's ſecure ? 
of love is, ſhe's content 
poem. 1 Crngine 


| 7 
lut death; and I could be content to be 
fave to ycu without thoſe vile conditions — 
Tim. Why are not our defires within our power? 
(tr why ſhould we be puniſh'd for obeying thera? 


e mov d by ſome inviſible active power, 
«mama 4 and whatſue ver 
(f imperſection follows from thꝰ obedience 
Tocur defires, we ſuffer, not commit; 
' nd tis a cruel and a hard decree, 
l ve muſt ſuffer firſt, and then be 


(for't. - 
puniſh'd 


0 by 
No young 
To Diane 3 no invocation to June or the Parce ; - 
Je cuchman drove me with a lighted torch ; 
houſe adorn'd with garlands then; 
on my head, or lighted 
1299 dear Mother's torches to your bed : 
— light things, the bonds uf truth and con- 
dal love into your aems, unmix'd ftancye 
en aims; aad you for this will cauſe 
| 1 


; 
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Evan. Ah, my lord, if that be true, then go pott 
For [| (hall die to ſee another have (MA, 
Poſſe ſſion of all that er I wiſk*.] for on earth. 

Tim. | would I had not ſcen Mi- (left; 
Evan, Ah, my dear lord, there is ſome comfort 
Cheriſh thoſe nob'e thoughts, and they'll prov f 
Your lawful gratitude aud love u ill rife, (fronger, 
And quell the other rebel: paſſion in you; 

Uſe all the endeavours which you can, and if 
They fail in my relief, Vil die to make you hapyy, 

T:m. You have mov'd me to be womanifh ; pray | 
[ wi.l love you. ſretire, 

Evan. Ou happy word! Heav'n ever bleſs my Dea. 
Farewell; but will you never fee Mi more! 

Tim. Sweet excellence ! retire. 

Evan. | will-w'll you remember your Eucnare? 

Tim. Yes, | will. 

How happy were mankind in conftancy, 

T * us with the celeſtial ſpirits! 

Oh! could we meet with the fame tremblings fil, 

Thoſe panting joys, thoſe furious defires, 

Thoſe happy trances wi ich we found at firſt? 

Ear, oh! 5 
Unhappy man, whoſe moſt tran/f ort ing joy ) 
Feeds on ſuch lu'crous for d as ſoon will clay, 
Aud that which ſbou d preſerve, daes 2 


Sibi N 


ACT n 
Enter Meliſſa and Ch loe. 
WIE. think'ſt thou, Chloe? will this dreſs © 
me? | 
Chis, Oh, moſt exceedingly! this pretty 
Does give you ſuch a killing grace, ſwear 


or the MAN-HATE ETL. 19 


That all the youth at the Lord Timon's Mas x 
Will dle for you. 
Il. No: But deft thou think ſo, Q loe? I love 
To make thoſe fe lows dle fur me, and 1 
All the while lcok fo ſ.orntully; aud then with my 
Head on one fide, with a !languiſhing eye I do fo 
Lill 'em again: *pr'ythee, what do they fay of me, 
C be ? 
Ch. Say that youare the queen of all the'r hearts, 
Their goddeſs, their Deſtiny, and talk of Cg 
flames, 
And darts, and wounds! Oh, the rareſt language, 
would make one die to hear it; and ever now 
And then ii eal ſume gold into my hand, 
And then commend me tao. 
el. Dear foul, do they? and do they die for me? 
C's. O yes, the finef?, propereſt gertieu.en --- 
M.. But there are rot many tat die fur me? hum- 
Chlo. O yes, Lamackus, Ti:-ocorus, Tha nt, En- 
wolprdes, al m⁰E,G;ů and indeed all that fee your la- 
dy 7 [ha Cee 
Mel. YIl ſwear! how is my complexion to-day ? 
Cblo. O moſt rt 'tis a rare white waſh this! 
Ml. | think it is the beſt | ever buught; had 1 
not belt lay on ſome more red, Chloe? 
Flo. A little more would do well; it makes you 
look ſo pretty and ſo plump, Madam. 
Mel. I nave been tco long this morning in dreſſing. 
Cho. O no, | vow you have been but bare three 


tel. No more! well, if | were ſure to be thus 
Pretty but ſeven years, I'd be content to die then 
on that condition. | 

Chlo. The Gods forbid. | 

Mel. Il ſwear | would; but doſt thou think T. 
mon wil like me in this dreſs ? 

C's. Ob, he dies for you in any dreſs, Madam! 

Mel. 


26 Tixon of ArHExS: 


Mel. O this vile taylor, that brought me not |! 
home my new habit to-day ; he deſerves the oſtra- 
ciſm! a villain ! to diſurder me fo; I am afraid it 
has done harm to my complexicn : I have dreamt 
— ſhall not recover it this 


Chloe. Indeed, Madam, he deſerves EA 2. 
Mel. I think | look well: will not Times 
perceive my diſorder ? --- ha 
Chle. Oh no, but you ſpeak as if you made this 
HO HER tor none but Tim. 
Mel. O yes, Ciler, for every one; [love to have all 
the young blades follow, kiſs my hand, admire, 
nn 
vour'd ſervant; it is the game not uarry, 
I muſt look after it in the reſt. ” 
_ Chloe. O Lord, | would have as many admirers as 
S 
No, | am refolv'd nothing corrup 3 
S 
And that undoes us, tis our intereſt io be honeft. 
Chile. Would they ? no | warrant you, I'd fain ſee 
Any of thoſe admirers make me a whore. 
Mel. Timen loves me honeftly, and is rich -- 
la. You have forget your Alcibiades ; 
He is tie rareſt ! 
Mel. No, no, I could love him dearly : ch: he 
_ was the beautifuFit man, the fineſt wit in Aubin, 
the beſt companion, fulleſt of mirth and pleaſure, 
and the prettieſt ways he had to pleaſe ladies, he 
would make his enemies rejoice to ſee him.. 
Cth. Why? he is all rhis, and can do all this ftill. 
Mel. Ay, but he has been long baniſh'd for break- 
ing Aercury's images, and proſaning the myſteries 
Freſerpine; befides, the people tcok his eſtate from 
im, and | hate a poor fellow, from my heart | ſwear; 
,yow, methinks | ok fo pretty to-day, I could 


Chloe la. 


1 
n —Y ; 
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„o dear Madam -- I could look on you for 
._ what a werld of murder you'll commit 
1 Dot thou think ſo ? ha! ha! no, no- 

| Euter a Servant. 
Cry, The Lord Tens come to wait on you, and 
tegs admittance. I | 
Euter Timon. 


, 
| Mil Defire k's preſcnce. 
Tin. There is enchantment in her locks, 


DD” YE PROM = BHFUAHTYS 


ref | am wounded every time | ſee her; 
ppine(s to beautiful Meliſſa. 
344, H ſhall went none in you, my deareſt lord. 
Tim. Sweeteſt of creatures, in whom al: th'excel- 
Fheav'nly woman-kind is ſeen unmiæt; (-ence 
Tue has wrought thy metal up without ally. 
kl. I have no value, but my love of you, 
kd that I am ſure has no allay ; tis of 
v ſlrong a temper, neither time nor death, 
ler any change can break it -- 
. Dear charming ſweet, thy value is fo great, 
I kingdom u pon earth ſhould buy thee from me: 
kt have ſtill an enemy with you, 
lat guards me from my happineſs; a vcw 
knit the law of nature, againſt love, 
[le belt of nature, and the higheſt law. 
” * will * week in force. 8 
is a whole age; in all approaching icys, 
Ne nearer they —＋ us, Aill he — , 
| | ems longer to us: But, my dear N II, 
y ſhould we bind ourſelves with vows and oatt.s? 


by nature we are too much confin'd, 


| bir liberties ſo narrow, that we need not 


_ letters for our ſelves: No, we ſhould ſeize 
Teer whereſcever we can find it, 
| at another time we mils it there. 


| Gs, Madam, break your vow, it was a raſh one. 
| | Ai. 


22 TI MON of ATHEns: 


Mel. Thou fooliſh wench, I cannot get my thi 
rn think I will 
marry ne vulgar creature, which 
| gas — fer, as if ſhe 
Were deſperate ving any other? 
Tim. Is there no hope that you will break your 
Mel. If any thing, one word of your wou d det: 
But how can you be once ſecure il k 
A vow to you, that wou'd not to myſelf ? 
Tim. Some dreadful accident may come, 
To interrupt our joys ; let us make fure 
Och preſent minute, for the reſt perhaps 
May not be ours. 
Al. It is not fit it ſhou'd, if i ſhou'd break 2 vow; 
No, you ſhall never find a change in me; 
All the fixt ſtars ſhall ſooner ſtray 
With an i ar motion, than I change: 
22 ure you of my love; if not, 
pas. 
Were] 


knees | ſwear --- 
e — "8 
men were reduc d to rags anc , 
. ] would not my love to him. 
Tin. And here I vow, 
Chou d all the frame of nature be diffolv'd, 
Shou d the firm centre ſhake, ſhou'd 
With ſuch a fury to diſorder all 
The and agreeing el 
Till they were huddled into their firſt chaos, 
As long as | could be, I'd be the fame, 
The ſame adorer of Mi! 
Al. This is fo great a Bleſſing 
Tim. Thou art my heav'n, 4½ l 
OF all my bo wiſhes ; ſo | prize thee, 
Thar I could die for thee. 


wait your wiſhd 


Nicias is already there. 
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Tim. Let's 


— 


ſenſeleſs ſnarling ſtoick, and 


9. 
1 


 - | ln Touarejudge! ſhall dull philoſophers judge 
Tree le fancies and quick ſpirir 


le 


24 Timox ff ATHENS: 

Nici. What time 0? th day is't, Apearantus ? En 

Apem. Time to be honeſt. 

Elias. That time ſerves always. ' He 

Arem. Then what excuſe haſt thou, that would 

Thus long omit it? 4 
Vid. You ſtay to be at the lord Timon feaft, 7 

em. Yes, to ſee meat fill knaves, and wine hen On 

Ckon. Well, fare thee well. (fools 
Apem. Thou art an aſs to bid me farewell. 
Clion. Why fo ? | | 
Apem. Becauſe I have not fo little reaſon or hi 

neſty, to return thee one good wiſh for it. 

Pheax, Go hang thy ſelf. 

Apem. I'll do nathing at thy bidding; make th 

requetts to thy friend, if there be ſuch a wretcha| How 


= Be ble dog, or Il — And 
22C0X. gone, unpeacea 5 or 1 
Apem.Tho' I am none, Fil fly ike a dog the he And 


of the als. The 
Nici. He's oppoſite to ail humanity. ---- Ti 
£Zlint. Now we ſhall taſte of Timon 's bounty. Abs 
Ph.cax. He hath a heart brimfull of kindneſs and} d che 
good-will --- ber 

Iſid. And peurs it down on all his friends, i Vith 
The god of wealth, were but his ſteward. (T Nich 
Pheax. No deed but he repays ſev'n- fold abu | Has b 
Its ſelf, no gift but breeds the giver ſuch Or ec; 
Return, as does exceed his wiſhes. Tony 
Tbraſil. He bears the nobleſt mind that ever ef It flo 
3 waa. — 
Pheax. Long may he live with perous vi} Nate: 
But I fear "Va r ih (aner Tin 
Eline. | hear a whiſper, as tho he fails his c Im ri, 
Even of their intereſt. my The d 
Pheas. ] fear it is too true --- well, *rispity5 Was b 
he's 2 good lord ! | be 


I 
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Euter Timon, with Meliſſa, Chloe, Nicias, and « 
great train with him, 
Here he comes, my noble lord. 
K Mei. Moſt worthy Timon 
Elias. My moſt honour d lord. ; 
Tix. You over joy me with your preſence ! is there 
On earth a fight ſo ſplendid, as tables well 
pilrd with good wb | faithful friends, like you? 
Dear I liſſe be pleas'd to know my friends: 
Senat thou'rt welcome. | 
. No, thou ſhalt not make me welcome; 
I come to tell thee truth, and if thou hear'ſt me not, 
Fu lock thy heav'n from thee kereafter: think 
ir] On the ebb of your eſtate, and flow of debts ; 


© 


with | 
„ee thee of thy vani- 

nd Sxhe gels bleſs me. [ries, 

| Vhen all your offices have been oppreſt | 

V riotous feeders, when every vault has wept 

4 Vith drunken ſpilth of wine, when every room 
Has blaz'd with lights, and bray'd with minſtrels, 

Or rearing finging drunkards ; | have retir'd 

Tomy poor homely Cell, and ſet my eyes 

: keg I find ſomething in 

might be worthy —— but as thou art, 

Hare and |. a ark F n f 

a Tim, 

_ Am rich in fri 


26 Timon FATR ENS: 


T/and. We'd lay your | 
Pheax. Yes, all our ſelves, if you wow'd putus toa 
Tryal, then we were perfect. 
d ſerve me al; 


Tim. | doubt it not, I know you 
one 7 — * . 
+ ko ths ton dy Friends, 
ny tem, are like ſweet inflruments hang. 

in caſes: but oh, what a precious comfort 
Th kane fo many like Brothers, commanding 
n Wang 
To my eyes. 

Phot, Jay had the like conception 2 
2 
ceiv d a baſtard. 

Tim. What doſt thou laugh for ? 

Apem. To hear thele ſmell-feaſts lie and "OY 

a ra at „ but thy muttow and thy 


R 

— 2 the dog. 
Pheax. Let the ſnarling cur be kickt out. 
Apem. Ot what vile earth, of what mean dirt 2 

lord is kneaded! hurts us not. 
Tim. The man I think is honeſt, his humour 
* I would my reaſon wou'd do thee good, T- 


Mel "This is an odd ſnarling fellow; | like him. 
463 If I could without = Toy Fa fay the ſame of 
t 
Atel.Wi.y?” , what doſt thou think of me? . 
Tim. He'll inarl at thee. 
Mel. No matter. 
Apem. | think thou art a piece of white and ed 
The picture of vanity drawn to th' life; (ol; 


or the Man-HaTER 27 
am thinking how handſome that Skull will be, 
all the fleſh is 


Tim. No more of th 0 
lind to thee, and better thy condition. 
Sem. No, I'll have nothing; ſhould [ be brib'd too, 
There would be none left to rail at thee, and then 
Thou'dit fin the faſter : Timon, thou giveſt fo long, 
Thoult ſhortly give thyſelf away. 

Tim. Il hear no more: let him have a table by 
Let me have ſome roots an water, ſuch 
egy in for our meat and drink, befure 

eat! inking grew an art. 

» r 2574 with hettle drums and trnpets.] 
. In. Sit, dear liſſa, this is your feaſt : 
is Mall you fee is yours. 
| r be ſo. 
f | $, no ceremony ; 
„ 

a | Wie! deeds, and . welcomes, 
2 kecaning goodneſs, ſorry e er tis ſhewn : 
True friendſhip needs em not: you're more welcome 


Tomy fortunes, than my fortunes are to me. 


| il. 
him. Vill you not have ſome meat, Apemantus de 
of 2 thy meat, twould choak me; fur l 
Ver flatter ye; ye gods, what a number of men 
Et Timon bade ye fee 'em not. 

"greves me to ſee ſo many dip their meat 
15 man's blood, and all the madneſs is, 
cheers emto'r, and loves em fort: 
rr dare truſt themſel ves with men: 
| thinks they ſhould 8 them without kn ves, 
| - a Cit 


e 


{ame 


| 


28 Tin ox of ATHERs: 


TT wxere ſafer far. That fellow that fits next him, 
Now bread with him, pledges his breath 
In a divided draught, may next day k:ll him; 
Such things have been. If I were a huge man, 
I ſhow'd be afraid to drink at wca's, [ places, 
Left they ſhouw'd ſry my wind-pipe's dang'reus 
Great men ſhould drink with harneſs on their throats. 
Tim. Now, mv le rde, Jet Meliſſa's health go round. 
Zlias. Let it luw this way | 
[Setrle- arums and tru Fits ſound, 
m. How this pomp fl. ows to a lite eil 
and reots ? 
Theſe hea!ths will make thee and thy ſtate lc ok ill. 
Phecx. Peace, villain. [erp 
Ape. Here* that wh'ch is too weak to be a Sin- - 
Here's hone? water ne er left man i' th' mire, 
Th's and my rot will ſtill keep down 
My ſawcy and preſum fleſh, 
That it ſhall never get the better of me 
A Grace. 
bnmortul gods, I crave no pelf, 
I pray for no man lut my ſe f, 
Grant I may never be ſo fond 
To truſt man on his Oath or Bend; 
Or a Þvlar for ber weeping, 
O. a dog that ſeems a ſleeping, 
NN; a jailer with my freedom, 
Or my friends if I ond nerd u. 
Amen, Amen, and fo fall tor, 
3 = men fin, (ey eat reot. 
uc may't do thee, gend Ap. mantut. 
Nici. Our noble lord T.mer's Trey let it $9 
Aud drums and trumpets ſound. round, 
tie drum, &c. 
Apen. What madneſs is the pomp, the noiſe, the 
The frantic glory of this fooliſh life! ſplendor, 
We make our felvcs fools to diſport our , 


| er the Max-Ha TER. 29 
ſand antick ſhapes 

. Ki as of madneſe, A ter 

ſcenes Ar of our lives. 

Life's nothing but a repetition, 

"= fantaſtic dream, and there's an end ont. 

Now, my good lords and friends, | ſpeak to 


| (Whoſe enemies ye have been, and whoſe fr. ends 
| !beg ye will be now) that he in private 

Vill venture into ens; 
; Nat openly, becauſe he will not truſt 
| Theinfolence of the tumultuous rabble; 
| Fhe ſollicits his recallment with you, 
| There lives not on this earth a man that has 
| Deſerv'd fo well from the Nobility; 
le has preſerv'd ev'n Athens in his exile, 
M0 Tiſephernes power he has kepr us from 

La-edemonian rage, and other foes 

That might have laid this city low in aſkes. 
How many famous battles has he won ? 
du which is more, by his advice and power, 
2 1 13 

government ie inſulti . 
Whole wiſdom's blindneſs, and whole power is mad- 
Indplac'd it in your noble hands; methinks [neſs - 
lun in return ſhould take off his hard ſentence 
| Of baniſhment, and render back all his eſtate. 
Wer. [s there a thing on earth you would com- 
2 D3 That 


20 Tinxox F Aritxs: 


That we would difobey ? 

Nici. | am abfo'utely your's in all commands. 
Alia. How proud am I that I can ſerve Lord 
Timon! n.. now, Timon? 
Apem Thin * E. | Country's friend 
His foul riot and his inordinate I 

His wavering 


Iſed. Hang him, we never mind him. 

Land. When will he ſpeak well of any man? 

Apem. When | can find a man that's better than 
A beaſt, I will fall down and worſk. ip him. 


Tine. Thou art an Atb:-niar, and I bear wi 
Is the maſque ready? 

Peer. "Tis, my noble Lord. 

Sem. What odd and childiſh folly ſlaves find out 
To pleaſe and court all thy diſtemper'd tes! 
They ood thats Grntecier tw drome chalh mad 
Upon whole age they'll void it up agen 
With poiſonous ſpite and er vy. 

Who lives that's not deprav'd, or elſe deprates? 
Who die that bear not ſome ſpurns to their grave 
Of their friends giving? I ſhould fear that thoſe, 
Who naw are going to dance before me, 
Should one day ſtamp on me: it has been done. 

Tim. Nay, i you rail at all ſociety, 
Fil hear no more be gone. 

Aen. Thou may'lt be fure | will not lay 
Thy folly any longer, fare the well; remember 
Thou —_ Mt noe hear me, thou wilt curſe thy 

ſelf fort. 
Tin. | do not think ſo fare thee well. 


th the. 


to ſee 


„ _ gras © aAS. 


(Fan yon 


Fri. 


or the Mx n-HaTER 2 


| Enter Scroant. | 

Srv. My lord, there are ſome ladies maſqu'd de- 
fire admittance. 

Tim. Hare net my doors been always open to 
d ey Atbeman? they do me honour, 

| wait on dem in; were [ not bound to do 

Ny duty here, | would. a 

cba. L have not had the opportunity 
o deliver this till now, it is 2 letter 
rom Alcibiudes. 

Wet. Dear Alcitiad-s, oh! how ſhall I love him, 
When he's reffor'd to his eſtate and country! 

He will be richer far than Timon is, 

And | ſhall chuſe him firit of any man; 

How lucky tis | ſhould put off my wedding. 

| Enter Evandra with ladirs maſqu'd. 
Ti. Ladies, you do my kouſe and me great ho- 
[ſhould be glad you would unmask, that | [nour; 
Might ſee 5 | owe the — 

1 Lad, We pardon, weare olnoutu 
Curiofity, and 2 own it. — 
Tin. Your pleaſure ladies ſhall be mine. 
| Evan, This is the fine gay thing ſo much admit d, 
ind of my life; her face is not her own, 

Nor is ber love, nor ſpeech, nor motion fo: 
ler ſmiles, her amorous looks, ſhe puts on all, 
There's nothing natural: ſhe always acts 
lad never ſhews herſelf; how blind is love 
at cannot is vanity ! 1 
Euter Shepherds and N 
 Graphony of pipes imitating the chirping 


er 
e thy | Nymph. Hark how the ſong ters of the grove 


_ 


Sing anthems to the god of love. 
Hart how each æm ru, tinged pair, 
= With love's greas praiſes fill the Air. 
Chorus. 


22 Truoxof Aruzxs: | | pl 


rr 4 
Retornella 
mel 8 in ——_ ap + Tl ge 
[2 notes, their 
While beat makes buds ov | 
Theſe ozeples love and 
Sede ee ee n, 
with Flutes. year they want love 
ho, * 


Full IIe 
For on'y human kind love all the year 
W 4 ZEgipanes, +. 
1 Bach. Hence with your trifling Deity - 
FF 
s ws free 

Bach. Love 
: = | 


But over ns n0 
IV tile we have ' 100, 1 
with 2. Bis ſenl. 27 
. IWhom love, or whom tyrant* 
: If in bis vighr hand be ca have a 
r ur Gil 
Your ſweiPd faces with pimples | 
a tra | 


xt all you ä 
— 


Chorus 


1 
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| + Bach. Better our heads than bearts ſhou'd ade, 
Hh His childiſß empire we deſpiſe; 
Gord Hine of bim @ ſlave cen make, 
And force @ lover to be t1ſe. 
Better, &c. 
Bach. IN ine ſweet-ns all the carcs of Peace, 
Ard ta'es the Terror ef om War. 
To Lou" affliflion it gi es Eaſe, 
And te its Toy does beſt pr: pure. 
| It ſweetens, &c. | 
| Nymph. is Love that maver great Monarchs fight, 
The End of Wealth and Power is Love z 
I makes the youthful! Poets write, 
And dees the Old te Yeuth 1926y@Ve. 
 Retornelha cf Haut- boys. 
Bach. *Tis Wine that revels in their Veins, | 
Makes Cowards valiant, Feo!s grow wiſe, 
NEED e, non, Fo 
td makes theYoung Leven Cain: 1 


2 F. World. 


1 Wine, id Wine. 


leeds"? Tis Love, %:s Love, 
5 "Tis Wine, i Vine, . 


Iz panes. 
CR Euter Bacchus and Cupid. 
+ | licchus. Hod, bold, our Forces are combi d, 
22 And wwe together rule man bind. 
wy, ( Nen we with our Pipes, and our Voices 
ft, will join, (.o IV ane. 
| General 97. ſound the loud praiſes of love and 


ny, 
ye, 

Ella, 
fear, 


ber 
1 


In I ine gives vigour to love, love makes u ine 

' go down, is Our 0:1. 
4 rd by le and good drinting U 
5 | tilts 


a 


34 TinoNof ATHExs: 


Tim. Tis welldefigr.'d, and well perform' 
Reward you well: let us retire into m — 
Apartment, where Pve devis'd new pleaſares for you, 
And where I _ yams yr lome ſmall preſents, 
To teitify my love and gratitude. 

— 5 lord! 

nn. OY t — _ . 
Tim. ILhus, my lia, will we al 3 

Our time in — N 1 
Thee, has ny this life affords ſum'd up in that. 

Evan.Tleſe words did once belong to me, but ch! 
My ftubborn heart, wilt thou not break at this? 
Ti. Ladies, | bope you'll honour me with your 

And accept of a collation. (preſence, 
1 Ledy.We ask your pardon, and muſt leave you, 
Tim. Demetrius, wait on t 
Evan. My lord, F'd ſpeak with you alone. 

Tim. Be pleaſed, Madam, to retire with your | 
father, ll wait on you inſtantly. 2 g 

— all but Timon E 
Who are you, Madam ? (you. 
_ who is come to take her laſt leave of | 

im. Evandea! What « conlelien, 2 Lin! 4 

Evans. | am ſorry in the mid j 
1 ſhould diſturb you thus ; l bad _ 
To ſee you once before I dy'd ; I neer 
Shall trouble you again. 

Tim. Let me not hear theſe killing words. (room 

Evan. They'll be my laft, and therefore give dn 
I am hait'ning to my death, then you ll be happy; 
I neer ſhall interrupt your joys again, 

Unleſs the of me ſhould make 

You drop fome tears upon ray duſt ; | know 
Your noble nature will remembet that 
Evandra was, and once was dear to you, 

And lov'd you fo, that ſhe cou'd die ro make 


You happy. 
PPY "_ 


ve 


— 


— 1 


2822 
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dear Evaxdra ! that would mak 
ny fr below all miſery ; F 


and kl my felf than hear that news : 
(Pu ll the godeto witneſs, there's not one 
r On earth more eſteem. 


Blk ſelf, hopes, 
kt oh! talle to Jour felt, to all my 
your me; you ſuck'd the ſubtile -poiſon in 
v geedily, you would not ſtay to taſte it. 
Tim. She moves me ſtrongly; I have found from 
ſhe wueſt aud the tendereft love that cer [her 
Voman yet bore to man. | 
Fa | find you're gone too far in the diſeaſe 
Tunit a cure: | will perſuade no longer; 
luck is my remedy, and Pll embrace it. 
| Tim. Oh, talk not of death: III love you fiill : 
lem love two at once, truſt me l can. | 
W Evan. No, Timor, | will have you 
Il le you fo, I cannot live to fee 
That dear, that moſt ador'd perſon in another 
Ny love's too nice, twill not be fed with crumbs, 
room | lad broken meat, that falls from your Meliſſa. 
en e, dear falſe man, you ſoon ſhall be at reft, 
py; lane but to receive a parting kiſs; 
loxll not deny me that 2 [ever. 
Tim, | will not part with you; we'll be friends ſor 
| Evan. No, no, it cannot be; forgive this trouble, 
ince tis the laſt, 'll never ſee you more; 


5 22 iT. ever love you as 


ence of your form deferre; and may 
She 


Tin. 


36 Trmxox of ATHExSS: 


| She pleaſe you longer than th'unfortunate 


Bewitchi 


| Where's Dipbilus 7 


As ſuon as ever my company is gone, 


In love, cr beau 


Evanars could. 
Tin. Gods! why ſhould I not love this woman 

She has deſerv'd Ar ail meaſure from me : ; U 

She's beautiful, and good as angels are; 

But l have had ber love already. 

Oh, moll accurſed charm, that thus perrerts me! 


Y have made a woman of me. 
Evan. Pil have but one laſt look of that 
face that ruin'd me. 
Oh, I cou 4 but i 
Remove it from thee. I ne'cr 
Shall die contented while | look on thee. 
Tim. Be patient till I give thee fatisfaQtian. 
Euand. No, deareſt enemy, I'll remove the gui: 
From thee, and thus Fil place it on my ſelf. 
Of vs ts to ſtab ber ſulf. 
Tim. Hold, dear Evacdra, if thou los 'ſt my l 
Preſerve thy own; fur here | (wear, that minute 
When thou attempt thy life, I wil! Ife mine. 


bets Ve 


Enter Diphilus. 

Dipb. Here, my lord. 

Tim. Wait on — home, and take a care 
Sh? attempts not any miſchiefon her ſelf: 
She's agitated by a dang rous paſſiun. 
My dear, let Diptilus wrt un thee home; 


Pll fee thee, and convince th. e that | love thee. 
Evand. No, no: I cannot hope -- fare well forever. 
Es. Diph. and Evand. 
Tim. | muſt re ſolve on ſumethins fur her comfort; 
For the empire of the earth wou'd not loſe her. 
Tnere is not one of all ker fc x exceeds her 


Om. crable ſtate of 5 human * mal 


or 
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we light all the enjoyments which have 
things oviy value which 2 ; 
noc 


1 
Demetrius? 


(Ex. Demet. 


eee eee 


AC 
* 
_ Mn 3.9 
F ; I w t 1 t J 
Z * - ; it that I have been ” 
—— thus 
— 2 2 « 
— vas n debt . 
did gone fo far; „ bur di ie 
bree | = __— 
Ve 2 my fate 2 
| ? 
would - me. 


preſt it further. 
Dem. What cer I durſt Idid, it was my i 


For if 
Call me 
And let my life lie on the proof: 
Oh, my good lord, the world is but a world, 
If i $ to give it in a breath, 


lord be poor, what then met ] he? 
the exacteſt Auditors, 


already's forfeited and gone, 


The future come e 
my land extend! 


2 ae — b retir'd and 

To think what it would come to. "Io 

Tin. Prithee! no more, I know thou'rt honeſt. 

oo me to confider mongſt what p+ 
des - 


l 


Ind trencher friends your wealth has been divided. | 


cannot but at the ſad reflection, 


When every 


Have not miſplac'd my bounty, why doſt weep? 
I am rich in fri * = their wealth 
Freely as | can bid thee ſpeak. 


Der. 


| or the Max-HATER. 39 
(fortune. 


— oule my prilon? 
8 | — — Exit. 
1 


e 

8 
— aide is moſt contagious — 
= ſt miſerable wretch | Da 
ſhines on; in the midit of all 


| 


| 
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Mean while, if [1] be honeſt, I muſt rail at you. 
Clean. Let walk, bang him, hear him not rail. 


Pheax. Our is too remtfs in fuffering 
Licence of — phers, oraters, and [the 
PE: Shew me a mighty lordling, who's up, | 
ſweils with the opinion of his . 
He an aſs. For why does he reſpe& himſelf 
But to make others do it? wretched afs! 
y the ſame means he ſeeks reſpect, loſes it. 
Mean thing 
And drink, and void his encrements, 

Like other men, and die and rot ſo too? 
What then ſhou d it be proud of? dis a lord; 
And that's a word ſome other men cannot 
Prefix before their names: what then ? a word 
That it was born to, and then it could not help iu. 
Or if made a lord, it was | 

Enter Timon 3 Su. 


By blindneſs or partiality i th 
If for deſert, he | 2323 ide; 

Who ever proud of h's good deeds, performs 
Them for hin ſelf; himfelf ſhou'd then reward en 
Oh? but perhaps he rich; tis a million to one 
There was villany in the getting of that dirt, 


And be has fhe Nobility to have knaves for his lo | 2: 


is fin 


Suffering — to ſell their country for fi 
great men 
| 


| 


= 
Ny 

Ph 
[ths 


! does he not phy the fool, and eat, 
and ſti 


Hei 


Cle 
Uaſo 
but 
hon 


, 


hu 


"mn | Tis nearneſt ; but a man ſhall ſmile, - 


! it is not in your power, 
I fear not man no more than I can love him. 
Tuere better for us that wild beaſts poſſeſt 5 
De empire of the earth ; they'd uſe men better, 

Than they do one another. ne er prey | 


fport, 
hautes are much honefter than hez my dog 
ben he fawns on me is no courtier, - 


lud wiſh my throat cut. 


" | char. Money of me, fp thou ? 
1 Jerv. Yes: he fays he's proud he has occafion - 
ents | to make uſe of you. 
egy |  Cean. Et come te that? LA.. 
Unfortunate man! I have not half u talent by me! 
ring let here are other lords can do it. 2 
— bim ſo, N FI fell my hand. 
pr thee excule me to am in great haſte 
k this time. _ 


Fa Vip dali right, 3 ms of a ſilver baſon and 
3 


[Ex. Cleon. 


Pex. Obe one of lord Timon's men? agiftt: 
warrant 


| 
| 


Ewer - 


_ TiO of Ar RHI B: 
— — — 


Free - hearted 
8 n - 5. _ 
hearty glad, x ay lend ad? 


Pheax. | am 
thy cloak, 
; Sm Am cmpry bod, which by g. 
mand talents 
to intreat your honour to ſu 1 
G * ile 
a pare cor. © + 


een ee been deter: Pre often din'd 
And told him of it, and come n 


That purpoſe to have him fred les but "rwould 

— * .. e 4 

ru. Your lordſhip ſpeaks pleaſure. 
Phoux. r ſpirit give thee y due; theu 


What reaſon. And can'ſt uſe th 
time uſe 5 Ke well 


— 
m. What! art ſent to invite thoſe knaves 
To teaft with thy luxurious lord ? [again 
1 Serv. No: I cametaborrow talents for him, 
Bod this lord has given. we this to e 
Apem. Is't come to that already? [ſee him. 
Baſe flaviſh Pheax, thou of the nobility! 
Let molten coin be thy damnation. 


| Phenx, Peace, dog. 


the Mu. HAT 43 
| jon. Thou worſe: thou trencher fly, thou flar- 


| Non haſt Timen's meat fill in thy gluttonous 


Serv. 
— has he ſent? I am fo much 


To him, he's ever ſending. How ſhall I thank 

Touſe your friendſhip, inſtant 

ard. ls that the buſineſs? hah! 

Inos his honour is but merry with me, 

 Hecannot want as many hundreds. LE 
2Grv. Yes, he wants fifty, but is aſſur d of your 

nau d friendſhip. 2 

Jand. Thou art not ſure in earneſt ? 

1 Serv, Upon my life I am. | 

SNL nes — cen 37 26 AE 
elt upon a time, ( 

Men | might have ſhewn how much I love 
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Supported thy eſtate . when e er thou drinbeſſ 
— — 2 thou rid ſt upon 
— I TU knock thy brains Ex. Ilan 
ard. Peace, or brat out. | 
Yiw My Lord Thrafillum —_— l 
Tra. He's come to borrow, I muſt ſhun bim. 
I hope your Lord is weil. 
Tire. To invite me to dinner. Iam in great haſſle. 
But Vil wait on him if | can peffible. [Ex. Tha, 
Ap-m. Good fool, go home; do'ſt think to find 


man in 2 


- 


or the MAx-HAT ER. 45 
Have ſhun'd mankind, than be deferred by them. 


[Ex. Omnes. 

Enter Meliſſa and Chloe. 8 

l Who could have thought Timor fo loſt i th 
| Vich what amazement will the news of this 

80 ſudden alteration be receiv'd by all Athenians ? 

Gar. Is it for certain true? [fur'd me 

Mel. Certain as death or fate! my father has af- 

Of it, that be is a bankrupt, his credit gone, 

His ravenous creditors with open jaws will twallow 

him. 


b. 
Aeit. My joy, my my blood, my foul, wy 
|| dad aft thavk 
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TIES 


SE — 


Eo 


* 


ctories? 
ph 


hy vi 


= 
2 
8 


d. but Itrium 
and 
thou entertain d i} 


' 
FER 


— 
2 
2 
= 
k 
<< 
* 
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© 
- 
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baniſhment or fla 
And int 
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rom 
All day I fight” 


46 
The 
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ching of arms, and neighing ſeeds, and groans 
| | (f bleeding men entice thee from me. | 
fſcib. The ſenate ſhall not dare remove me from 
thee. 
 chould they once offer it, I've an army will 
o& their uſurious bags about their ears, 
lie their houſes, deflour their wives and © ters, 
tad daſh their brains out of their doating 
| But, dear Gnce our hearts fo long 
Ke been united, let's not ſlay for friends, 
| pleat our joys; 


ities. 


. 
7 


— 


but 
my liſe: but on my knees I vow 
man, tho crewn'd the emperor 
World, ſhall ever have my love; 
2 daſely ſhould deſert thee, 


| conquer all the univerſe, 

and ſcepters at thy feer 

| on. By thy ſelf I ſwear, 

i eath more facred far to me, than all 

ck deities, which knaviſh prieſts invent, 

veto the poor deluded rabble. 

Ge, Madam! your father is come in. 

We. Let us retire: my father has not yet 

rgtten his enmity, the breaking of the 

pes txe with the Lacedemonians, and his foil 

[ite Sinks you cauc'd in Seci, 

xr. | 4b, Had be injured me beyond all ſufferance, 
wuld have forgiven him for begetting thee. 


* [Exenrr. 

Eur Timon and S. rant. 
ln. let poſſible? deſerted thus ? what large 
| pre fi ſſions 


(rue 


[ 


Va 3 2 I 
1 Wh 
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profeſſions did all theſe make but yeſterday ? di 
they all refuſe to lend, ſay yo ? 5 
x Srv. The rumour of your borrowing was ſocn | 
Diſperſt, Ie one of us | 
They wou „turn ſhorr, p ot ſeen 
To overlook us, and avoided us, un 
As if we had been their mortal enemies; 
8 were mos d, 


Enter Demetrius. 24 
Oh Demetrias! what news bring ſt thou the 
Dem. I am return'd no richer than I went. 

Tim. Juſt gods! it cannot be. 


ha; 
a noble nature 


After d itaſteſul and theſe hard fractions, 
With certain half caps and cold care leſs nods 
They froze me into ttlence. 

Tim. The gods reward their villany, old men 
Have their ingratitude natural to em [1 
Their blood is cak'd and cold, it ſeldom flows, | - 
Ts want of kindly warmth which makes em cn. 
And nature as it grows again tow'rds earth, | | 
Ia faſhion'd for the Journey, dull and heavy- 2 
Heav'n keep my Wits! or ist a bleſſing to be 
Demetrus, follow me; I'll try em all my ſell 

Dem The Senate is aſſembling again,. 
Tou il find em ia the ſenate houſe. (Ext: ſt; 


or th: Man-HATER. 
Enter many Creditors with Bills and Papers, 


us. | 


on | c|shere? 
Bach looking big, and with the vi of demand. 

I, Gerd. We wait for certain ſums of money due. 
Dem. If were as certain as your walti 
wrden proffer'd pe not your bills and bonds. 
When your falſe maſters eat of my lord's meat? 
Taen would ſmile and fawn upon him, 
And ſwallow the intereit down their greedy throats. 
Enter Timon and Servants. 

Tin. If Meliſſa be at home, tell her Pll wait on her 
1 =Y 
1 (ow, let's put in; my y bill. 
"Gol Bars mine. * AS 
3 Gd. And mine. 


4 Cd. My maſter's. . 
tim, Hold, hold, my wits. Knock me down ; 2 
Cleave me to the waite. What would ye have, I 
y Bu, 1 Oed. We ask our due. (ycharpies? |; 
3 fi Come hone is pieces and divide ie. . 
is d | 4 Cred. My maſter's is thirty talents. | 
I. Tell it out of my blood. 
100% | 2 Ged. Five crowns is mine. 
ds Tim. Five thouſand drops pay that. 
bat yours and yours? 


82822 | 

| Here, take me, It me in pi ml » 

de gods conſume, we 28 — 

i es. What a devil, is he mad? 

Mercy on us, let us be gone. 

rr he'll murder ſome of us. 

— They have eden taken my breath from me, 
Crediters, Dogs; preſerve my wits, 


P Dem. 


w 


of =—_ 2 W 


Timon FATH ENS: 
3 Paſſion 


10 


| Euter Phæax. 
Oh! my good friend Phæax. 
Pheax. Oh my lord -I am glad to ſee your lord. | 1 
I have a ſudden occaſion calls me hence, ſkip. 
VII wait on you inftantly. [Ex. Phaax. 
Tim. I could not have believ'd this. | 

Enter Cleon. 


1 
Dem. You'll find em all ke tkefe. [1 
Tin. There are not many fure fo bad. 
_ How have I lov'd theſe men, and ſheun em kind- 
As if they had been my brothers, or my ſons? [nek, | {; 
[Enter Diphilus, «ts ſceing Timon, - T 
and turns . frydto 


ama. 
Look, is not that my ſervant Dipbilus, whom [mat | i; 
The old man's daughter, and gave him an eſtate ua fn; 
And now he hides himſelf, and fteals from me? 
How much is a dog more generous than'a man; 
Odl ige him once, keep you company, 
Eva in your utmoſt want and miſery. 

| Euter Elius. | 
Who's that? Alias? my lord —— Alis. 
Demetrius, go let him know Timer would ſpeak 
With hi [Dem. goes to him, ke rurnslart 
Do you not know me, Alias. | 
lia. Not krow my good lo. d Tian. 


* 


| Ti MOR of ATHENS: 51 
; Tin. Think you I have the plague ? 
Alas No, m 0 7 
N | Tim, Wh ore home then? 14 
| Elim. l — you? Pd ſerve your lord ſhip with 
Tm. I'll not believe, he who would refuſe me 
Wov'd venture his life for me. {money 
lat. I am very uafortunate nat to have it in my 


er 
To ſuppl you; but I am going to the Forum, to a 
debtor ; 


Fl receive any, your lordſhip ſhall command it. 
[Ex. Elius. 
Tim, Had Ifo lately all the caps and krecs of th? 


Atheniar.s. 
— this? iss held alule. 

mn, \ Enter Thrafill us. 
raf. Who's there? Timon ? Cut back, 
| Tim. There's another Villain. 

Enter Iſander. 
\ kind- wt, Fander ? 
+ [nebs Fard. Oh heaven! Tien! | 
ſje Tax. What, did | fright you? am | become ſo 
Wav 


a odject ? is poverty contagiaus? dre. d iul 
0 lun ld. Your ee ever ſhali be * to me. 
daten bes me ep to think I cou'd not ſerve you 
me? en jou ſent your ſervant. lam expected at the ſe- 
man; PRy ak your pardon; 1 ſell all thave nate. 
„ Filupply you foon. Ex. Wander. 


Im, Smooth-rongue, diſſembling, werplug 

knave, — ; Ow "OP 
Peel all mankind? It fhall be fo-- >. cer ins 5 
al theſe fellows. Tell em im fupply*;. 1 


. 
15. 


e dere no | 

f «em. roms wy condition to he as good 
Irn has been. Thar this ial, 
1 „r 'em all to dt 4 was but a trial 


$2 or the MAN-HAT EX. 
Tim. I have taken order about that. 
Dem. What can this mean? {| Ex. Demetriui 

Tim. | have one reſerve can never fail me, 

Aud while beben kind, 1 can't be miſerable; 

She has a vaſt in her own diſpoſal. 

The tun will ſooner leave his courſe than ſhe 


De ſert me. 
Enter firſt Servant. 
Is Meliffa at hone? 
1 rv. She is, my lord; but will not ſee you. 
Tim. What does the rafcal ſay? damn'd vil'an 
To belie her fo ? | Strikes ba 
1 Serv. By heav'n tis truth. She ſays ſhe will 
ſee you. 
Her woman told me firſt fo. And when I would 
Believe ber, ſhe came and told me fo herſelf; 
TRE HY NE GO — with you; defirdyu 


Not trouble her; ſhe had affairs of erde 
Tim. Now, Timon, thou art fall'n in Eleaf Ive: 
from all thy | nd 

Hopes of happineſs. Earth, open and ſu allo ie Ti 


Moſt miſerable wretch that thou did erer len I 


| * Enter — 5 * 
1 Serv. My „ Meliſſa's | 
Tim. O dear Meliſſa F my 


Mel. 's he here? what luck is this? | 
Tim. Will you not look on me? not fee 


And did not you ſend me word ſo? _ 
e 
Mel. | was very ** am 10 now; ; 
Father; I am going to him. - [obey To 
Tas. Was in not Meliſſa ſaid, if Times worn Tay 
uc' | 


To rags and miſery, and ſhe were queen dt 
She would not change her love? 1 


* 


, 


or the Man-HaTER 5 
Mel. We can't command our wills; 
Our fate mult be obey d. | CEx. Mel. 
Tim. Some mountain cover me, and let my name, 
odious name be never heard of more. 
O ftragling ſenſes whither are you going? 
Farwell, and may we never meet again. 
Fraudre! how does the fight of her perplex me! 
[re been ungratefu! to her, . why ſhould | 
Blame Villains who are fo to me? (afliftions; 
| Evan, Oh Timon! I bare heard and felt all thy 
| thought I never ſhou'd have ſeen thee more; 
| Norever would, had? thou continu'd profperaus. 
Let falſe M. N baſely fly from thee, 
Ruundeu is not made of that courſe tuff. 
Tim. Oh turn thy eyes from an ungrateſul man: 
"LILIES 
be fixt upon thee preſent; ab- 
1 mi >u — (ſeat, 
| And ſhall they now remove ? 
tel Tims. Wile not fly a wretched caitif? who 
Has fuch a load of miſery beyond 
The ſtrength of humane nature to ſupport ? 
Euan. | am no baſe Attenian paraſite, 
To fly from thy calamities; Il help to bear m. 
Tir. Oh my Ecandre, theyre not to be burn 
lecurſed arbens foreit of two legg d beats; 
Hague, civil War, and famine, be thy lot: 
To ink and damn ſacceeding +. -—» 0 — - 
ike the viper gnaw 
through his mother's curſed womb ; 
ing Nay then the mothers ike ll ea wks inches 
150 mothers li rav nous bi 
Jexour their own baſe whelps. | 
Po Timon ' compoſe thy thoughts, I know th 
aid eden Be wild beaſts wai 4 
| 3 ; 12 


- 
- 
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To prey upon thee; ard baſe Al ens has. 
To its eternal Infamy deſerted thee. 

But thy unwearied bounty to Ende 
_—_ IEP ber, * 
Wich aoy ” extorting ſenators, 

K By II tert. : 
Tim. Thy amazing genezoſtiy.e'erwhelms 
It covers me all o'r wi ſhame and dis. - 
Thos haſt 2 wretch too much 

And Lhave ud thee ill for't.; fly, fly, Evandra! 

{ have and madneſs, aud | Mall infe& thee. 
Earth! take me to thy center; open quickly! 
Oh that the world were all cn fire ? 

Evan. Oh my dear lord! this fright will break my 
Take comfort to you,, let four:.creditors 
Swallow their maws full; we have yet enough, 
Let us retire together and live free 
From all the ſmiles and frowns of human kind; 
E mall have all I wiſh for, having thee. 4 

Tim. My ſenſes are not found, | never can 
Deferve thee : Pye us'd thee feurvily. 

Evay. No, my dear Timer, thou haſt not. 
Comfort thy ſelf; if thou haſt been unkind, 
Forgive thy lelf, and | forgive tee for it. 

Tin. I never will: 

Nor wilFl be oblig d to ove, 
L have treated fo injuricuſly as her—— [4 

Evan, Pray, my lord, go home ; ftrive to comple | 
Yourſelf. All that I have was and is your*; [wilt 
Ir pe er had been, that yet | mighthave ſhewn 
By ſtronger proofs how much | love my Timer. 
Tim. Moſt excellent of all the whole creation, 
Thos art. teo good that thou ſhouldſt e er partakt 

wy mis fortune 
And I am reſolv d not to involve her in em. L 
Frithee Exaudra go to thy own Houſe, 

I once mere to give my flatt ring Rogues 2 


= a= won aw a. 
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An entertainment, but fuch a one as ſhall bef t 


Phe. I chink my honourab'e lord did but try us. 
Chew. On tay hirie was no more. His fteward aſ- 
Me his condition was near as good as ever. (ſur d 
Iſard. That | doubt——bur tis well at preſent 
By b's new feaſting. ; (to me. 
ſins. Jain forry | was not furniſh'd when he ſent 
Hand. | am fick of that grief, now I ſee how all 


Na Ohl my 
How I rejoi 


; - 
| 13 | 
Ela | am fick with ſhame that I [to me. 
ſhould be ſo unfortunate a when you ſent 
Tim. No more, no more, I did but make trial: I have 
Joneed of any ſums; my eſtate is in good health lil. 
Pheax. Trial, my lord? Would any one refuſe 
rern er? Command half 
Ny eſtate! 1 am | was lo in haſte, I could 
Net flay to tell you this. I have receiv'd bills even 
yy uſe me I hope he will not take me at my 
* it not unkind!y, my od Led ent 
t | Tat ſerve you. Now my lord cotamand me 1 
an able, 


Tis. | beſeech you do not think on't: 1 know ye 
eee. 
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— 
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My kind good friends! ye are the beſt of friends. | 
My furtunene'er ſhal! drive me from ye, and ſhould 
Mine fail, which | hope it never will, | 
WN e e 
Pl ax. | ink myſelf if 
„ e a. 
Alias. That were bonour indeed; to ſerve lord 
L would with life and fortune. Tam, 
Ian. Alas! who would not be proud of it? 
id. Not a man in athens. 
ken. There's no foot of my eſtate your lordſhip | 
May not call your own. | 
Thra. Nor mine, my noble lord. 
Tim. Thanks tomy worthy friends. Who hasfu.b 
Kind, ſuch hearty friends as | have? | 
4 
Ian. Royal c » 4 warrant you. | 
Pheax. Doubt not of that; if mont y or the ſeiſa 
Can afford it. 
d. The fame good lord till. 3 
Tim. Come, my worthy friends, let's fit! maken | 
Nota city fealt, to let the meat cool e ex we agree 
Upon our places. ; 
Tie GRACE. 
U great ben-faftors, make yourſelves prais'd fu 


eres. „ 
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| What is amiſs make fit for d;ſtruftion ; for theſe my 


int friends, as they are to me nothing, jo in nothing 
{s them, and to nothing are they welcome, l ut toads 


1 


| and ſnakes: a feaſt fit for ſuch vcnomous Nera des. 


Pheax. What does he mean? 
Klint. He's mad I think. 


Tim May ye a beter feaſt never behold. 
Ye knot of 


mouth friends, vapours, lukewarm 
Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth, deteſted parafites, (knaves; 
Courteous deſtroyers, affable wolves, mcek bears, 
Yefools of fortune, trencher friends, time flies, 


SEES SS RT> 


and knee flaves ; aneverlaſting leproſ 
858 you 22 what, doſt thou —— 
Soft, take thy phyſick firſt, and thou, and thou; 
none. ſtay | will 
Pheax. What means your lordſhip? III be gone, 
— madneſs ; iy, fly. [Thy 
. is ragi ; fly, fly. rn 
Tim. IW hat all i» motion! henceforth bono fo, [off 
IW bereat a villain's not a welcome gu-ft. 
Burn beuſe, fink Athens, henceforth bated be 
Of Timon, man and all kumanity. ¶ Ex. Timon. 


C OP OP OÞ 2 OP OP POP Pe OP OÞiD OP UP POP UW OW POT 
r 


Timon Se ne. 


Tm. I E T me look back upon thee! olythou wall 
That girdleſt in thoſe wolves! fink in the 
And fence not Arbe us longer; that vile den (earth, 
Ot ſavage beats; ye macrons all turn whores; | 
Obedience fail in * flaves and fouls 
Pluck the grave wrinkled ſenate from the bench, 
And miniſter in their fte:d. To general filths 
Convert 


58 or the MAN-HAT ER. 
Sr gg geen Tagge. 

t in the eyes. pts 
R, tier than render back; out with your + uy 
And cut your truſtees throats. Bound ſervants ſteal 
handed robbers your | gon maſters are, 
And pill by law. Maid to thy maſter's bed, 
Miſtreſs to the brothel. Son of twenty one, 
Pluck the lind crutch from thy old limping fire: 
And with it beat bis brains out. Piety, fear, 
Religion to the gods; peace, juſtice, truth, 
Domeſtigk awe, night reſt, and neighbourhoed, 
lnſtruction, manners, myſteries and trades, 
Degrees, obſervations, cuſtoms and laws, 
Decline to your ing contraries ; 
And let confuſion live: incident to men, 
Your potent and infeQt:cus fevers heap 
On Athens ripe for . Cold Sczatica 
Cripple the ſenators, their limbs may halt 
As lamely as their manners. Luft and liberty 
Creep in the minds and marrows of your youth; 
That gainſt the ſtream of virtue they may ſtrive, 
And drown themſel ves in riot. Irtches, blains, 
Sow all the Athenians boſoms, and their crop 
Be general leproſy. Breath infe& brea:h; 
That their fociety, as their friendſhip, may | 
Fe neerly poiſon. Nothing, nothing I bear from thee: 
Farewell, thou moſt detefted town, and ſudden 


Ruin fwallow thee. [Ex. Tit. 
| Scene the ſenate houſe, all the ſenate ſuting 
| Alcibiades. 


Nie. How dare ycu, Aleibiades, 
Kn · v ĩ ig your ſentence not recall'd, venture hither? 

a A ib. Te ſee, my r what confidence 

I pace in ye, that durſt expoſe my perſon 

— my 3 be > oy as not now 

Petitioner for myſelf; I leave my caſe 

To your good and generous natures, when you ſhall 


2 


* 


2 


| Pheax. You ſtrive to make an ugly 


l . 
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ok Tre deſerv'd your favour for my ſervice. 
Iam an humble ſuitor to your virtue, 


ctr dew fred for Akers: 
13 | 

into the law above his 
_ rue, he has kill a man. (fuſe 
Acib. I've been before the Areopagns, and they re- 


I mercy. He is a man(ſerting his fate afide) of 


1 
n | 4 
9 

— deed look fair. 


Nec. As if you'd bring manflaughter into form, 


| And valour did confiit Ar 


Elins. That is a baſe and illegitimate valour : 
He's truly valiant that can wiſely ſuffer. 

Ian. All fGingle combates are deteltable, 
and courage that's not warranted by law 
h much too a vice to go unpuniſfid. 


s death is inn. 

then folly is it for the leſs ill 

To hazard life the chiefeſt good ? 

cken. There's no ſuch courage as in bearing wrong, 


| cib, H there be ſuch valour in bearing, what 


Do we abroad? women are then mare valiant 


Nie. Y 
ich el 


66 Timon of Arn ENS: 


| Nic. He that's more merciful than law, is cruel, | 
To kill I grant is the extreameſt guilt, 
But in detence of honour. 
Phe. Honour! is any honour to be fought for 
But the honour of our country ? (Fight 
Alcib. Who will not fight for's own, will never 
For that: let him that has no anger judge him; 
How many in their would commir 
This captain's fault — 


His ſervice at Laced.emona and Byzantium 
Are bribes ſuffcient for his life. 

Nic. Hedid his duty, and was rewarded with 
His pay; and if he had not done it, he ſhould 


Be puniſh'd. 
my lords! is that all the return 
For ſoldiers toils, faſting and watching ; 
The many cruel hardſhips which they ſuffer ; 
The multitude of hazards, blood, and loſs 
oy Wa it too far, he di 
an. » it too far, 1es. 
| 2 He das flain un Gohe hundreds of enemies. 
How full of valour did he bear himſelf * 
In the laſt conflict! what death and wounds he gave: | 7; 
id. H'has given too many 
Zlins. He is a known rioter, he has a fin 
That often drowns him; in that beaflly fury 
He has committed outrages: 

Phe. Such as we ſhall not name, ſince others vere 
Concern'd in em, you know. | 
n ve foul, angerous 

is days are foul, and nights are d 3 
And he muſt die. 2 
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ib. Hard Fate! he might have dy'd nobly in 
4:6 done you ſervice: if no: for his delerts, (5ght, 
| Confider all my actions, lords, and join em 
Vink his — your reverend ages love ſecurity, 
| | and therefore ſhow'd cherifh thoſe that give it you. 
- | phe. Lou are too bold — he dies. No more—— 
{ib. Too bold, lord! do you know who | ain : 
Clan. What ſays he ? 
Alib. Cill me to your remembrances. 
an. Cunſider the place, and who we are! 
| Alcib. I cannot think but you have forgotten me. 
Muſt I ſue for ſuch common grace, 
And be deny'd ? my wounds ake at you! 
Nic. Lare inſolent! we have not forgotten yet 
Tour riot and deſtructive vices; whot ä 
 Trophaneneſs, giddy headed paſſions. 
nz. Your ing Mercurys ſtatues, and mocking 
The myſteries of ſacred Proſerpine. (to fee 
Acib. Infolent? now you provoke me. I am vext 
Your private malice vented in a place 
Where honeſt men would only think 
0npublick intereſt. Tis baſe, and in another place 
0 E A | 1 
. How lay you! | been 
» | Acib. I thought the images of Mercury 3 
Tre favourites of the rabble, and the rites of 
Proſerpine : theſe things are mockery to men 
Offenſe. What folly tis to worſhip ſtatues when 
low kick the rogues that made em (rebel? 
* Phe. How dare you talk thus ? you have been a 
| 4cib.*Could any but the baſeſt of mankind 
Crge that to me, by whom he keeps that head 
That utters this againit me ? my rebellion ! 
| was *yainſt the common people. And you all 
hy _— them. Hartan. 
2 your infolence! we fided not with 
Rabble What means had | to bumble th'. iabenian 


but that 2 G Phe. 


ö 


„ 
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Phe. It was well done to friend 
His wife with chi'd abi, dlace. bing 4: 


Alcib. He was a blockhead, and {mended his breed 
But what is that t*oth” matter now in hand? 
You have provok'd me, lords, and I mult tell yay, 
It is by me you fit in. ſaſe ty here. 

Phe. By you, bold man? 

, Yesby me! fearful man! 
You icensd me now beyond all patience 
Co II 


e 


mens hands; 
Would you AI 1 


4 n 

The Perſian generals forces to aſſiſt you; 

And when you had this pow'r, you cat me af 

That got it you. 

Nie. My lords! let him be filenc'd ; 

Shall he thus beard the ſenate ? 

Acib. I will be heard, and then your pleaſure, lords. 

Did not army in the ile 32 — 
government, chuſe me 

hed rere 

Which I diverted? in that time your foes 

Of dee a, of Ionia, 

j * * 


With de wn, Tiere back by force, 
And by fair words others, in which Tiraſibulus, 
This man of Stiria, whom you thus 
Having the loudeſt voice of all the Alenia 


Employ's 
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ud by me, cry'd out to all the army; 
— Sewn dem from you, lords; and now 
Athens a ſecond time was ſav d by me. ; 
Phe. Tis a ſhame that we ſhou'd ſuffer this! 
{lcib. Tis a ſhame theſe things are unrewarded. 
knother time | kept five hundred ſail 
Ofthe Phenicians from the aid | 


„ 


| Ofthe Lacedemonians; won from em a ſea battle, 


Before the city of Abi du . 

[a ſpite of Pharnabazcts* mighty power. 

Taink on my victory at Gi, where 1 
Slew AMendorus in the field, and took the city; 
| brought then the Bythiniaxs to your yoke, 
Won Silibr ez on the Hellsſpors ; 

lud then Byzantinm : thus not only I 

Diverted the torrent of the armies fury 


| From you, but turn'd it on the enemies, 
And Rf 


the while you ſaſely told your money, 
And let it cut upon extorted intereſt; 

{uſt | be after ail pecrly deny'd | 

His life, who has ſo often vencur'd it for you ? 

Pre. He dies, and you deſerve it; but aur ſeatence 
b for your inſulence we baniſh you; 

I you be to hours more within theſe walls, 

Lour] ea] is forfe ited. Do ye all conſent? 
AK. All, all! | 

Alcih. Ail, all! I am glad know you all ! 

uni me! banifh. your dorage ! your extortion ! 
Ban:{h your foul corruptions and ſelf ends! 

uh the baſe fpirit of a comme w-wealth! 

ne tyrant is much better than tour hundred; 

The worſt of Kings would be aſham'd of this: 

| am only rich in my large hurts from you. 
kthis the balſam the ill natur d ſenare 
ours into captains wounds? ha! baniſhment 2 
devad man would not ſtay with you, l embrace (cib. 
Uylentence: tis a cauſe that's worthy of me. (Ex. Al- 


2 . Nie. 


64 Tinmoxodof ATHEx:s: 


Nic. Was ever— heard ſuch daring inſclence? | 


Shall we break up the ſenate? 
Lil Su. Ay, ay. 
Timon ix ihe dd, dirgixg. 


Tim. O bleſſed breeding ſun, draw from the fers, | 


Tue bogs and muddy marſhes, and from 

Corrupred ſtanding lakes, rotten humidity 

Enouga to inte ct the air with dire conſuming PN. 

And let the ro ſondus exhalations fall Cerce, 

Down on th' Atkenians ; they're all flatterers 

And tu 's all mar kind. 

For every degree of fortunes ſmocth'd 

Ard ſooth'd by that below it; the learned pate 

Ducks to the guldcn fool z there's nothing jor 

in our conditions, but baſe villainy; 

'kereicre be abher'd each man and all ſociety; 

Larrh, yield me rcuts; thou common whore of man- 

kind, g 

I hat put'ſt ſuch cdds amongſt the reut of natiors; 

make thee do thy right office. Ha, whats kere? 

Cold! yellow, glittering precious geld: enough 

a purciaſe my eſtate again: let me fee further; 

hat a vai? maſs of treaiure's here! there lie, 

| w*!! uſe none, "twill bring me flatterers. 

i ſend a pattern en't to the Athenians, 

and let 'em know what a ral! maſs Pre tourd, 

Wich Fl keep from en. I think | ſee a paffenger 

Not far eff, Fil fend it by him to the ſerate. 
Ex. Timon. 


Zuter ELvandtra. 
Lern. How long Tall | feel my unhappy ld? 
But | will find him er will lufe ny life. 
Oh bale and ſhameful viilainy of man: 
Zmongſt fo many thouſands he has oblig'd, 
Not one would follow him in his afflictions! 
Ha! here is a {pade ! ſure this belongs to ſomeone 


Who's not far off, | will inquire of him. Ert. 


| 


57 9 tou HW a „ 2 


— 


a a7 


or the Man HATER. 
__ Enter Timon. 
Tin Who'viheve? what beaſt art thou that comꝰſt 
_—_ OR 0 not duce me: I am come to ſeek 
* | The poor diſtreſſed Timon, did you fee him © 
Tan, If thou be ſt born of wicked human race, 


65 


Why com · t thou hither to diſturb his mind? 

He has forſworn all Company ! 

Evan. Is this my lord! oh 

do you not know me 

| — nd — 

[have abjur d; are not 

— — 4 EE 8 for 

Trythee be gone. 

— diſtracted ſure! have you for 

ors: Tour poor Evanara ? a [gotten 


cre> | Tim. No: I remember there was ſuch a one, 
ry Thom I us d ill ! why doſt thou follow miſery ? 
er; lud add to it? pr. be gone. 


* 

| 

* Lm. Tis to dig roots, and earn my dinner with. 

enger bon. hve waned ome of wy eters 

imo. Lo money and to jewels, and have brought em 
To lay em at thy feet, and the remainder 

Then een ſhale have. 


Tim, | will not touch %m; no, I ſhall be flatter'd. 
Evan, Comfort thyſelf, and quit this ſavage life ; 
Ve have enough in ſpite of all the baſeneſa 
| Fl" Atbenians ; let not thoſe flaves 
Rs 7 oer thy afſlictions; we'll live free. 
Tin, If thou difſuad'ſt me from this life, thou 
Ent. For all the princi 


aliti earth Chat'ſt me; 
| would nor DI - ! pr'ythee be gone 
Thou tempeſt ne — * G 3 Foe, 


66 TIMON ef ATHExs: 
Ec:9. Be not fo cruel; 


Nothing but death ſhall ever take me from thee. | 


Tim. Ill nererchange my life; what would tha 


Do with me? 
Evan. Id live the fame: Is there a time or pla 
A temper cr condition I would leave 
My Timon in? 
Tim. You muſt not ſtay with me. 
Evan. — * unkind + 
l effer'd thee all my proſperityyæ;¼æ 
And thou molt niggardly deny ſt me part 
Of thy afflictions. "FE 
Tim. Ah foft Ecanara ! is not the bleak air 
Too boi{Frous a chamberlain for thee ? 
Or do'it thou think theſe reverend trees that hare 
Our-liv'd the raven, will be pa ges to thee? 
And skip where thou appointit em? will the break 
Candid with mornins ice, be caudle to thee ? 
van. Thou wiit be all to me. 
Tim. | am favage as a fatyr, and my temper 
Is much unſound, my brain will be diſtracted. 
Evan. Thou wilt be Timon ſtill, that's all j ak 
Tim. It was a comfort to me when ] thought 
That thou wer't proſperous ; thou art too god | 
Lo ſuffer with me the rough boiſl'rous weather, 
— thyſelf with roots and water; 
*T'will kill thee. Pr'ythee be gone. 
Evan. To death if you command. 
Tim. I have foriworn all human converſation. 
Even. And fo have | but thine. 
Tim. Twill then be miſery indeed to fee 
T kee bear it. 
Evan. On my knees I beg it. 
If thou refuſeſt me, FI! kill myſelf, 
] {wear by all the gods. 
TD. Riſe, my Evandra. 
Ino pronounce to all the world, there is 


174 amo) YEAH e e 


P 4 A 


hl tim Mey f=0 tine 


or the Ma N-HATER. 


One woman honeſt ; if they ask me more, 
nee. | | will not grant it: Come, my dear Evandra, 
1+ pil ſhew thee wealth enough | found with digging 

To purchaſe all my land again, which | 
plan! Will hide from all mankind. 

 * Fran. Put all my gold and jewels to't. 
Tim. Well ſaid, Evandra, look, here is enough 
| To make black white, foul fair, wrong right ; 

Baſe noble, old young, cowards valiant. 

Ye here is enough to lug your prieſts 
ſervants from your aliars. This thing can 
| Make the hoar'd * ador d, place thieves | 
ir And give em title, knee and apprubation: 
| This makes the toothleſe, warp'd and wither'd wi- 
Marry again. This can embalm and ſweeten [dews 
Such as the ſpittle-houſe and ulcerous creatures 
break} Would caſt the gorge at: This can defile 
? | The bed, aud make divorce twixt fon 

And father, friends and kindred, all fociety ; 
er {| Can bring up new religions, and kill Kings. 
J. Eran. Let the earth that breeds it hide it, there 
i 


ak} Sleep, and do no hired miſchief. ["*rwill 
ght Tim. Now earth for a root. 

ood | Evan. Tis herunfathom'd womb teems and feeds 

ther, | And of ſuch vile corrupting metal as lan; 

Man, her from arrogant——child, is made of, does 

—— lack toads, and adders blue, the guilded 

5 eye · leſs venom'd worm, with all [newt 

ne on. 


Tim. Yield him, who all thy human ſons does hate, 
From out thy plenteous ſome poor roots ; 
Sear up thy fertile womb to all things elſe; 
Dex up thy marrow, thy veins, thy tilth and paſture, 

Whereof ungrateful man with liquoriſh ts 
And unctuous morſels greaſes his pure mind, 
That. from it all confideration ſlips. 


But 


68 Tixon ef ATHENS: 


But hold a while —— am faint and weary, 
My tender hands, not-us'd to tail, are galbd. 
Evan. Repole yourleli, my deareit love, thus 

aur he 
Und my lap, and when thou haſt refreſh'd 
Thyſelf, Pl gather fruits and berries for thee. 
Enter A 
Tin. More plague! more man ! retire intory cave. | 
: | Ex. Evan, 
Atem. | was directed hither ; men 
8 
Tim. * Tis then becauſe I would not keep a dog 
Should imitate thee. ET 
Apem, This is in thee a nature but infected, 
A poor unmanly melancholy, ſprung 
From e of fortune. Why this ſpade ? this place? 
This flave-l:ke habit, and theſe looks of care? 
"Thy ſordid flatt'rers.yet wear filk, lye ſoft, 
Hug their diſcas'd perfumes, and have forgotten 
That ever ng was. m—_ not theſe woods, 
By putting on the cunni a carper. 
Be — a flatt rer now, — ſeek to thrive I 
By that which has undone thee. Hinge thy knee, f 
And let each great man's breath blow off thy cap.. | 
Praiſe his moſt monſtrous deformities, 
And call his fouleft vices excellent. 
Thou wert us'd thus. | 
Tim. Do'ſt thou love to hear thyſelf prate ? 
Apem. No; but thou ſhould'ft hear me ſpeak. 
Tim. | hate thy ſpeech, and ſpit at thee. 
Apem. Do not aſſume my likeneſs to diſgrace it. 
Tims, Were 1 like thee, I'd uſe the Copy 
As-the original ſhou'd be us'd. 
Apem. How ſhould it be us'd ? 
Tim. It ſhould be hang'd. | 
Sem. Before thou wert a madinan; now a fool; 
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Art thou proud ſtill: call any ef thoſe nn; 
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| Choſe naked natures lire in all the ip te as 
Of angry heav'n, whoſe bare un- houſed trunks 
Jo the conflicting elements ex pos'd, 
anſwer mere vature, bid %em flatter thee, 
© | and thou ſhalt find 
Tim. An ats of thee 
| Arm. I love thee better now than Cer | did 
Tim, | hate thee woric—— 
Sem. Why ſo ? 
Tm. Thou flattere ſt m ſcry. 5 
Apem. I flatter not, but ſay thou art a wretch— 
m. Why doſt thou ſeek me out? 
Perhaps to vex thee. 
Tim. Always a villain's office or a fool's. | 
em. If thou did'ſt put on this four life and habit 
To caſtigate thy pride, twere well, but thou 
adi Dot it tnforc'dly, wert thou not a beggar, 
I Thou'dſt be a courtier again. 
In. Slave, thou !y'it ; tis next thee the laſt thing 
Which I would ade _ 8 
em. How much does willing poverty excell 
* pomp ! for this is elle All, 
Never compleat, that always at high wiſh ; 
wy But thou haſt a contentleſs wretched being, 
= Thou ſhou d' ſt defire to die, being miſerable. 
| Tim. Nat by his advice that is more miſerable. 
Am, 1 am contented with my poverty. 
. Tin. Thou ly'ſt. Thou would'it not fnarl fo if 
but ris a burthenthat is light to thee, (thou wert. 
. er thou haſt been always us'd to carry it. 
I Thou art a thing whom fertunes tender arms 
i Lich favour never claſpt, but bred a dog; 
Edi thou | ke me from thy firſt ſwath proceeded 
To all the ſweet degrees, that this briet world 
Aﬀorded me; thou wou d'ſt have plung'd thyſelt 
In general riot, melted down thy youth 
fol: in different Beds of luſt, and never learnt 
es The 


Ti ox of Arnzxs: . |, 
of morality, 
uu the alluring game before thee, | ' 
Apem. ly'— I would baveliv'd juſt as | d 
Tim. Poor flave! thou do'i not know thyſelf! 
Catrſt bearwhat thou haſt been bred to; [thou well 
Nie ds emer Meer 
ears, t of all 1. 
At duty more than I cou'd frame — | 
.— 1 uon me ſtuck, as leaves 
9 4 they ve with one winter's brum 
0 -A „ bare 
To every ſtorm that blows: for me to this 


Who never knew but better, is 2 
Thy nature 1 5 cond — 


n "Why ſhould't — 
men 


never flatter'd thee: if thou wilt curſe, 


th perfumes, 
Men mockt == x& 2 
Thou in thy rags know'ft none. 

Tim. Be gone, thou tedious prating fool. 
That the whole life of arhens were in this _ 
One root, thus would I cat it. 1 
Am. I'll mend thy feaſt. 
Tim. Mend my condition, take thyſelf away. 
What would'ſt thou have to Athens? 
Tim. Thee thither in a whirlwind. [ agaitlf 
When | have nothing elſe to do, Il tee thee 
im. If there were oe living bur thyſelf, 
Thou | ſhould'ft not even then be welcome to me; 
2 — 
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hem. Thou art a miſerable fool. 
2 ould thou wert clean enough to ſpit upon. 
| Thou art too bad to curfe: no miſery 
f! | That I could wiſh thee but thou haſt already. 
Tis. Be gone, thou iue of a mangy dog. 
I ſwopn, to thee. 
22 


| 


Of company | 
| "Tim. Slave! dog! viper? out of my fight. 
Choler will kill me if I fee mankind! [Apem. 

Come forth, Evandra? thou art kind and 
4 Enter Evandra. | 


ing's come to this. 


murmuring 


Exeunt. 
8 _ and Muſician. © | 
1 t note © the place it cannot be far off, 
Ihre be abides. [fo full 
2 that he's 


2 Faint, If the report be true we ſhall ſucceed. 


thou eat roots, and drink at thatfreſh ſpring? 


Muſs 


72 TrmonNof ATHExs: T 


Aluſ. If we ſhou'd not —— 
Re-enter Timon ard Evandra. 
Poct. We'll venture our joint labours. Ton :s he, 
| know by the deſcription. | 
Muſ. Let's hide ourſelves and fee how he will 


_ + _—_ A Symbh 
Evan. Here's muſick in the RP "= 
comes it? 
bar * flattering rogues who have heard 
at | 

Hare gods but that their diſappointment would 

ter, 

In taking pains for nought, I'd ſend *em back— 
Pact. Hail, worthy Timon. g 
Aal. Our moſt noble maſter 
Paint. My moſt excellent lord. 5 
Tim. Have I once liv'd to ſee three honeſt men? | 
Pact. Having ſo often taſted of your bounty, 

And hearing yuu were retir'd,your friends fall'n of, 

For whoſe ungrateful natures we are griev'd, 

We come to do you ſervice. 

Ju. Ve are not of ſu baſe a mold; we ſhould 

Deſert our noble patron! | 
Tin. Moſt honeſt men! och, how ſhall I requite 

Can you eat roots, and drink celd water? (vyeu? 
Pe:t. Whatefer we can we will, todo you ſervice. | 

| * 1 come you are honeſt, you hare 

eat | 
That | have gold enough! ſpeak truth, y*are honeſt. . 
Poet. So it is — but therefore came not we. 
u{. Not we, my lord. 
—4 We ds not of it. fault 
Tim. You are good men, but have one monſirow | 
Poet. I beſeech your honcur, what is it? 1 
Tim. Each of you truſts a damn d notorious xuam $no 
Paint. Who is that, my lord? —_ 
Tim. Way one another, and cach cruſts bini b. 
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| Ye baſe knaves, tripartite! begane! make haſte! 
Or will uſe you ſo like knaves. (Fl ſcones em. 
| Peet. Fly, fly, (Al run out. 
„ Tim. How fick am [ of this falſe wor'd? I'll now 

my grave, to lie where the light foam 
F the outragious ſea may wah my corps. | 
Fam. My deareſt Limon, do not talk of death ; 
* In life and thine together muſt determire. 

Tim. There is no reſt without it; pr'ythee leave 

ly wretched forrune, and live long and happy, 
14 Without thy Tumor. There is wealth enough. 
En. | have no wealtu but thee, let us lieova 
to reit; 
+ Nam very faint and hear Trey lie dawn, 
| Euter Meliſſa and Chloe. 
l. Let the charivt ſtay there. 
is moſt certain he has found a maſs of money, 
id he has ſent word to the ſenate, he's richer than 
ever. | 

(lo. Sure, were he rich, he would appear again. 
Mel. If he be, 1 doubt not but with my love PI 


4 
of, 
ald |. 3 1 
Im back to Al ne, twas my deſerting him has 
Jun lade him thus melaucholy. - 
cou? Ch!o. If he be not, you':l promiſe le ve in vain. 
vices. | Mel. If he be not, my promiſe ſhall be vain; 
have ll be ſure to break it: thus you ſaw 
then Alcibiades was baniſh'd laſt, 
neff. would not fee him; l am always true 
we, d intereſt and to myſelf. There lord Timon lies! 
| Tin, What wretch art thou, come to diſturb me? 
hüt N.! am one that loves thee fo, I cannot loſe 
fro n gotten from my father and my friends, (thee. 
o call thee back to +hc5, and her arms, 
ua. ho cannot live without thee. 


Eran. It is 1. A a pr' ythee liſten not 
inf 9 ber deſtruftive Syren's voice, 
."ſ 


Tim, 


on \ 
== — 


— 


74 Tinmonof ATH ENS: 
Tim. Fear not. 
Mel. Do U thou not know thy dear quliſſa? 
To whom thou 1 ſuch vous! 
Tim. O yes w that piece of vanity, 
That fra], proud, inconſtant fooliſh thing. 
do remember once upon a time, 
She ſwore eternal love to me, ſoon after 4 
She would not ſee me, hun d me, lighted me. 1 
Al. Ah now | fee thou never lov'd'ſ{ me, Timon, 7 
Be 
i 
a, 


8 
A 


That was a tryal which I made of thee, | 
Io find if thou did'it love me; if thou hal, * 
Thou would' lt have born it: Ilov'd thee then much } 
Than all the worit=—butthouart falſe I ſee, (man | ; 
And any little charge can drive thee from me, 
And thou wilt leave me miſerable. 1 
Evan. Mind not that crocodile's tears, 
She would betray thee. | 
Mel. Is there no truth among mankind ? had 1 
So much ingratitude, I had left 
Thy fallen fortune, and ne'er ſeen thee more: 
Ah Timon could'ft thou have been kind, I could 
Rather have beg'd with tliee, than have enjoy d 
With any other all the pomp of Greece; 
Put thou art lof?, and haſt en all thy oaths. Þ Tim. 
Evan. Why ſhou d you ftrive to invade another 
Fe's mine, for ever mtne: theſe arms (right? Upo 
Shall keep him from thee. (him fo? Whe 
Mel. Thine! poor mean fool! has marriage mie The; 
No,— thou art his concubine, diſhoneſt thing; 


rn gt 


2 


] would enjoy him honeſtly. Oi pi 
Tim. Peace, ſcreech owl: there is much mat} P. 


In this one woman than in all thy ſex —(hontllff Thee 
Blended together; our hearts are one; Ich e 
And ſhe is mine for ever: wert thou the queen | Ane 
Of all the univerſe, | would not change her forrd®} Whi 
Fran. Oh my dear lord! this sa better cordil ] Thel 
Than all the world can give. Ot « 
T 
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| Falſe! proud! affected! vain fantaſtick 
nee | woukd not ſee thee, unleſs] were (thing: 
A bafilisk : thou boaſt ſt that thou art honeſt of thy 


e. thou haſt a vile 


Corrupted filthy mind 
M.. | am no whore as ſhe is. (thy foul : 


Tim. Thou 1y*lt, flie's none: but thou art one in 
Be gone, or thou'lt provoke me to do a thing un- 
And beat thee hence. (manly, 

Mel. Farewell, beaſt—— [Ex. Mel. and Chlo. 

Evan. Let me kiſs thy hand, ny deareſt lord, 

f it were poſſible, more dear than ever. 
Tim. Let's nor go fee ſome ret within my cave, 
If any ve can ha ve without the grave. (Exeunt. 


A4CASGEAALAASASEEREAGLALALAES 55 
ACT YF. 


Enter Timon and 8 


Tim. NO after all the follies of this lite, 
Timon has made his everlailing manſion 
Upon the beached verge of the ſalt flood; 
bot Vnhere every day the kwelimg lurge {hall waſh him » 
There he ff:a'l reſt from all the vil'ainiee, 
Betrazing ſmiles, or th” oppreſũng trozns 
Ui proud and impotent man. 
Even. Speak not of death, I cannot loſe thee yet, 
Throw off this dire conſuming melanchaly. 
Oh could il thou love as | do, thou'd'it not have 
cher wiſh but me. There is no ſtate on exrih 
| Which l can envy while Pve thee within 
Theſearms—take comfort to thee, think not yet 
Ot death — leave not Evandra yet. 
Tom, Thirk'@ thou in death we ſhall not think. 
H 2 : And 
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And know, and love, better than we can here? 
Oh ycs, Evardra . there our happineſs | 
W 11 be without a wiſh — [ feel my long fickneſfs | 
Ot health and living now begin to merd, The 
And nothing will bring me al things : thou, Evans; | Cor 
Art the thing alone on earth wou'd make me win | Wh 


o play my part upon the troub'eſume ſtage, 0 
V. here folly, mad neſs, fal ſhood, and cruelty, 1 
Are the cnly actions repreſented. ; P 
E<an. That I bare lov'd my Timon faickfully, | Of 
Without one erring thought, the Gods can witneſs, | 3 
and as my life was true, my death ſhall be; I 
t i one minute after thee ſurvive, I 
e ſcora and infamy of all my ſex NR ® 
Light on me, and may | live to be | * 
1 

Len 

Ane 

> 

[> 


Zh ifje's flave. 
Dun. Oh my ador'd Evandra! 
i kindneſs covers me with ſhame and grief, 
ha e defery'd fo little from thee ; 
Wer't net for thee Id wiſh the wor'd on fire. 
Cite 1.0018, Praax, Iſidore, Iſander, Clcon, 


1 krafillus, and Elivs. — _- 

cre pious vet! Lou 
Tec. Ee does the worthy Timen? | all 
Ie grieves cur hearts to ſee thy low cund'tion, 2 
Ard ue ars come to mend it. hob thee; Yr 
My. We and the ditcninrs cannot live with Roc 
C:5 from thee this fad grief, moſt noble Timer, I 
he ſerators of ./th-n: erect thee with : 
heir love, and do with one conſenting voice an 
Iutreat ti ee back to Atlan. | be) 
Tim. | thank em, and would ſend 'em back the | - 
Could I but catch it for em. (plague, 1 
Alias The gods forbid! they love thee mot 15 
fincerel v. | Th 
Tim. I will return em the ſame love they bear . 
"_ | Nt, Gr 
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Vic. Forget, moſt noble Timon; they are ſorry 
a They r thee thy requeſt; they do 
I Confeſs their fault; the publick body, 
\* | Which ſeldom does recant, confefles it. 
cba. And has ſent us 
urvy * of that body! e 

good lord ! we have ever lov'd you 
Of all mankind. ; (beit 
& | Tiraf. And equal with ourſelves. 
174. Our hearts and ſouls were ever fixt upon thee. 
Ian. We would ſtake our lives for you. 
pa We are all griev'd to think you ſhould 


3 
Cen. Which ſtall continue ever firm to you. 


Tim. Good men, you much ſurpriſe me, even to 
Lend me a fool's heart and Womens eyes, tears; 
And Pi] beweep theſe comforts, worthy lords. 
Nic. We beg your honour will interpret fairly. 
Phe. The ſenate has reſerv'd ſome ſpecial dignities, 
| Now vacant, to confer on you. They pray 
You will return, and be their captain, 
| allow'd with abſolute command. 
Nie. Wild Alcibiades approaches Athens 
ce; | Vith all his force; and Uke a ſavage bear 
üb- Roots up his country's peace; we humbly beg 
Thy juſt aſſi ſtance. | 
| Phe. We all know thou'rt worthy, 
And haſt oblig'd thy country heretofore 


return. 

the | Zr. Therefore, good noble lord. 

ue, |, Tn. I tell you lords, 

I 4leibindes kill 

10ſt gi | li my countrymen, 

Let dlcrbi.d:s know this of Timon, 

— That Timon cares not: but if he {ack fair Athens 7 
And take cur goodly aged men by th' beards, 

xc, | Giving up pureſt virgins to the itain + 
Or beall'y mad-brain'd = then let him know, 

E 3 * 
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In pity of the aged and the young, 


cannot chuſe but tell him that [care not, ſnot, | 


And let him take't at worſt; for their ſwords care 
While you bave throats to anſwer: for myſelf, 
There's not a knife in all the unruly camp, 

But I do love and value more than the 

Moſt reverent throat in Abbes, tell 'em fo! 

Be Alcibiades your plague, ungrateful villains. 


Phe. Oh my gocd lord, you think too hardly of us, | 


Alius. Hang him: there's no hopes of him. 

Nic. He'll ne er return; he truly is Miſanthrope, 

Phe. You have gold my lord, will you not ſerve 
Your country with ſome of it? 

Tim. Oh my dear country! I do recant, 
Commend me kindly to the ſenate, tell em 
If they will come all in one body to me, 

And tollow my advice, they ſhall be welcome. 

Nic. | am ſure they will, my noble lord. 

Tim. | will inſtruct *em how to eaſe their grieh; 
Their fears of hoitile ftrokes, the'r aches, loſſes, 
Their covetous pangs, with other incideut throes 
That nature's fragil veſſels muſt ſuſtain 
In life's uncertatu voyage. 


Phe. How my good lord! this kind care is noble. 


Tim, Why even thus —— 
Iwill point out the moſt convenient trees 
In all this wood, to hang themſelves upon. 
And fo farewell, ye covetous fawning flaves be gone! 
Let me not fee the face of man more, [ 
Ha. rather ſee a tiger faſtin 
Nic. He%lo{t to all our purpoles. 
Phe. Let's ſend a out of Athens to him, 
To force him to confeſs his treaſure; 
And put him to the torture, if he will not. 


£Zlizs, What drums are thoſe 2? PE 


5mm Dwft fl i th Wk 


Nie. It will do well, let's away. [Drums | 


bY on» 
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Phe. They muſt belong to Alcibiades: 
ot, | To horſeand fly, or we ſhall chance be taken. [Ex- 
Ire Tim. Go fly, Evanara, to my cave, or thou [C; unt. 
May'ſt ſuffer by the rage of luſtful villains. 
Enter Alcibiades ith Phryne and Thais, tz e @Fores, 
Alcib. Command a halt, and fend a meffenger 
To ſumman Athens from me! N 
| What art thou there ? ſpeak. [thee 
wu. | Tin. Atwoleg'd beaſt, as thou ar, cankers gnaw 
For ſhewing me the face of man again. 
Acib. Is man fo hateful to thee! what art thou ? 
Tim. | am Mi/anthrofos. | kate mankind : 
And for thy part, [ wiſh thou wer't a dog, 
That [ might love thee ſomething. 
But now [ think on't, thou art going 
| Againſt yon curſed town: goon! it is 
} A worthy cauſe. | 
Alcib. Oh Limon, now | know thee, I am ſorry 
ien; | For thy misfortunes; and hope a little time 

Will give me occafion to redreſs em. 

Tim. | will not alter my condition 
For all you e'er ſhall conquer; no, go on, 
| Paint with man's blood the earth: dye it well. 
Religious cannons, civil laws are cruel, 
What then muſt war be? 

Alcib. How came the noble Timon by this change? 
Tim. As the moon does by wanting light to give, 
zone: | And then renew [ could not like the moon, | 

There were no ſuns to borrow of. | 
Acib. What friendſhip ſtall I do thee ? 
Tom. Why, promiſe me friendſhip and perform 
n, E thou wilt not promiſe, thou att no man: (none; 
I thou do'ſt perform, thou art none neither. 
Acib. | am griev'd to ſee thy miſery. 
m. Tim. Thou ſaw'ſt it when I was rich. 
PR Alcib. Then was a happy time. 


= - 


Tim. 


80 Timon of Ar HEN ER: 
Tim. As thine is now, abus'd by a brace of harlots. 
What do'it thou fight with women by thy fide? 
-_ No, but atter all the toils and hazards of the 
ay | 
With men, Irefreſn myſelf at night with women. 


Tim. Theſe falle whores of thine have more de- 


In 'em than thy ſword. (ſtruction 
Pty. Thou art a villain to ſay ſ 
Thais. Is this he, that was the Atbenian Minion? 
A ſnarling raſcal. [you; 
Tim. Be whores ſtill, they love you not that uſe 
Employ all your ſalt hours to ruin youth, 
Soften their manners into a [lethargy 
Cf ſenſe and act on. 
Phry. Hang the monſter , we ate not whores, we 
Are miitrefles to Acih:.:des. 
Tim. The right name is whore, do not miſcall it; 
Ye have been ſo to many. 
Thais. Out on you, dog. 
Alcib. Pray pardon him 
His wits are io 2 in his calamities ; 
| have but little gold, but here's fone fer thee. 
Tim. Keep it, | cannot eat it. | 
— icib. Wilt thou go gainſt Athens with me? 
Tim. If ye were beatils, I'd go with ye: 
But I'll not herd with men; yer | love thee 
Better than all men, becauſe thou wert born 
To rum thy baſe country. | 
Alcib. I've ſent to ſummon Ak:n:; if ſhe obeys not, 
TI lay ber on a heap. 
Tim. It were a glorious act; ga on, go on! 
Here's gold for thee; fiay, I'll fetch thee more. 


Alcib. What myſtery is this! where ſhow'd de Ne 


have tl. is? | 

Tim. Here's more gold and jewels! go on, 
Be a deveuring plague; let not 

Thy ſword skip one; ſpare thou no ſex or age 


— ; 


n 


* 
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Pity not kenour'd age for his white beard, 

He's an uſcrer: ſtrike the counterfeit matron, 

Ir is her habit only that is honeft, 

Herſelf's a bawd : let not the virzin's cheek 

Make ſoft thy ſword, nor milk-paps giving fuck : 
Spare not the babe, whoſe Cimpied {miles 

From fools exhauſt their mercy; think *twill be 
Arogueor u heree'er long if thou ſhould'ſt ſpare it. 
Put armour on chy eycs and ears, whoſe pr: of, 


Nor yells of mothers, maids, nor crying babes, 


Nor fight of priefts in holy veſtments bleedir g, 
Shall pierce one jot. Clome. 
Haſt thou more gold, good Timon? give us 
| Thais. What pity tis he ſhould be thus melancholy! 
He is a fine perſon now. (you will 
Tim. Oh flattering whores! but that I am fure 
Do ſtore of miſchief, I'd not give you any: 
Here! be ſure you be whores ſtill, 


| And who with picus brea'i ſeeks to convert ye, 


Be ſtrong in whore, allure and burn him up 
Thatch your thin ſculls with burthens from the dead, 
Some that were hang' d, no matter, | 

Wear them! betray with them, whore ſtill; 

Paint *till a horſe may mire upon your face? 
A pox on wrinkles, I ſay. | 

Thais. Well, more gold, ſay what thou wilt. 
Tim. Sow your conſumpticus in the bones of men; 
Dey up their marrows, pain their ſhins 

Ard ſhoulders: crack the lawyers voice, that he 
May never bawl, and plead falſe title more. 


Intice the !uſtful and diſſembling pricſts, 
hat ſcold againſt the quality of fleſh, 

« d not believe themſelves; I am not well. 

lere xs more, ye proud, laſcivious, rampant whores, 
0 you damn others, and let this damn you; 

ind ditc.es be all your death beds and your graves. 
_ More counſel, and more money, bounteous 
Tim. 


32 Timor of ATHENS: 
Tim. More, whore! more miſchief firſt; 


P've given you earneſt. 
Alc ib. We but diſturb him ! farewell; 
If I thrive well, Pil vifit thee again. 
Tim. If I thrive well, | ne'er ſhall ſee thee more: 
I feel death's happy ſtroke upon me now, I 
He has laid his icy hands upon we at length; 
He will not let me go again, farewell. 
 Confound Athens, and then thy ſelf. [ Ex. Timon. | 
Acih. Now march, ſaund trumpets and beat drums, | To 
And let the terror of the N. iſe irvade | 
The ingrateful, cowardly, uſurious ſenate. [ Ev 
Enter Nicias, Ælius, Cleon, Thrafillus, Ian, | 
Ifander, upon the works of Athens. | 
Nic. What ſhall we do to appeaſe his rage ? 
He has an army able to devour us. 
Phe. We muſt e en humbly bow cur necks, that be 
May tread on em. | 
ZElins. He is a man of eaſy nature, ſoon won by 


Nic. I tremble left he ſhould revenge our ſentence. | 
Ifd. If we ſhould refiſt, he'll level Aibens. 
Iſan. And then woe to our ſelves, 

Our wives and daughters. 


Nic. What will become of you and me, Phear! 
We hare been enemies to himlong. | trem ble ſorit 
Phe. Let us appear moſt forward in deliveringup 
the Town to him. 
Tim. If we re ſiſt, he'll uſe a conqueror's pow, 
And nothing then will ſcape the fury of 
The headſtrong ſoldiers; we muſt all ſubmit. 
See, fe approaches. Theſe drums and trumpets 
Strike terror in me! hear 'n belp all. 
Enter herald; then Alcibiades and bis army. N 
Alcib. What a nſwer make they to my ſummom 2! 
„ Herald. They are on the works to treat with fur. 
Alcib. There's a white flag! let us approach nt, 


-4- — 
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I Hoa! you on the works ! give me and my army 


entrance, 
Or Fil let looſe the fury of my ſoldiers, 
And make ye all a prey to ſpoil and rapine ; 'i 
| Andſuch a flame FI] I ght about your ears, A 
I Shall make Greece tremble. 
"| Nic. My noble lord! we mean nothing leſs. 
Pbæ. Only we beg your honour will forgive us. 
Nic. W* have been ungrateful, and are much 
aſham'd on't ; [good ; 
our lord ſn ip ſhall tread upon our necks if you think 
Je cannot but condemn vurſelves ; 
But we appeal to your known mercy and 
| Your generoſity. ; 
| Phe. March, noble lord, into our city 


"5 FP 


Wich all the banners ſpread ; we are thy ſlaves. 

Elins. Your footſt 

the | I. Whatever you will make us. | 
Tbraſ. Enter our city, noble 4{cibiades ; but leave 

Your rage behind you. 
Jan. Set but your foot againſt our gates, and they 

ace. | Shall open— ſo you will enter like a friend. 

Allcib. Open the gates without capitulations, 

For if | ſet my battering-rams to work, 

le muſt e no mercy. 

x! | Nic. We will, my good lord! 

or it. [they all come down, Nic. preſents Alcibiades 

the keys upon bis knees, 

Our lives and fortunes now are in thy hands, 

But we fly to thy mercy for protection. 
Alciv. Ye merit as much mercy as ye ſhew'd 

To — cpa, ſuch monftrous ingratitude 
ay * your — names grow odious 
0 race of men, but to your ſelves, 

. To whom virtue is ſo. ? 

nen? Phe, "Twas the whole ſenate voice. 


Alcib. 
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Alcib. A ſenate, a den of thieves ! I little 
Whe:s 1 wreited the pow'r from the rabble 
To give it you, you would be worſe than they; 
But moi of you deſerve the oitracifin : (bet. 
Some of you arr ſuch rogues you'd ſhame the gib- 

Nic. Good, my lord! tread on our necks, but 

rdon us. 

Phe. We'll be your flaves if youll forgive us. 

Acib. Can you forgive Traſibuſus when he's dead? 
Mult we be us'd thus after our frequent hazards, 

and our 5 - 
Toils, hard weary marching, watching, faſting ! 
Sach dreadful hardſhips! lying out ſuch nights 
A beat could not abide without a covert; 
And al for purſy lazy knaves, that ſnort 
In peace at homme, and wallow in their bags? 
Muſt we, the bulwatks of our country, be 
Thus us d? 3 

Phe. Ceaſe to reproach us, my good lord. 

A iu. We are full of ſhame and guilt. 
en. Pardon us, good Alcibiades. | 

Thraſ. We heartily repent. 

Via. We'll kiſs thy feet, good lord. 

Iian. Do with us what thou wilt. 

Alcib. You ſix of the foremoſt here muſt meetme 
In the nur, where [i] order the Pritanes 
To aſſemble all the people 
And on your knees preſent your ſelves 

With halters *bout your necks. 

* Phe. Oh, my good lord! 

Alcib. D.ſpute it not, for by the gods if you 
Fail in this point, III hang ye all, | 
Rifle your houſes, and extirpaie all 
Your race march on. 

Give order that not a man ſtall break his ranks, 
Or ſhail offend the regular courſe of juſtice, 
On penalty of death march on — (OY 
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| Tim2n and Evandra, coming o? of the CaVe, 
_— my dear lord: why do you ſtoop and 


Like flowers 
| Cannot ſuppo - 


ofercharg'4 with due, whoſe yielding 
tem © | have Ir [{talks 


Will muck revive thy ſpirits. 
Tim. No, ſweet Evandra, 
| [have taken the bell cordial, death, which now, 
d? Kind'y begins to work about my vitais ; 
„ | fel bim, he comforts me at heart. 


Oh my dear Timon! mult we t 

! | That 1 ſhould ive to ſee this faval dr. gen Pate 
| | al dewh bur ſed me firſt, Thad” fog 

R — __ to my 1 

death o ertake me — be ,..c l 
, pon me: tis the la perſues me hard: 


Tas RAR —— we: 
mon | thi Lam ſuch 3 
Tow. If thouꝰlt not promiſe me to live, 
legen; life in = 


. . Ske would not ſee me, thu? upon her knees 


8 Hon ef ATHxxs: 


Even, Life is the greateſt harm when thou at | 
dead. 
Tim. Can't thou ive thy Timon, who involy' 
Thee in his {ad . n Y 
88 wy _— to ſhare any thing 
With : oh ! thcu lookꝰſt » thy countenance - 
Oh! whither art thou going - F [changes 
Tim. To my laſt home. I charge thee live, Eun. | 
Thou lov'it me not, it thou wilt not obey me; (du 
Thou only, deareſt, kind, conitant thiag en eanb: 
Farewell. (Dies, 
Evan. He's gone! er : would all the world | 
| muſt make haſte, or I ſhall not o ertake [wereſu! 
Him in his flight. Timon, come, ſtay for me; 
Farewell, baſe world. [Stabs berſelf. Dir, | 
biades, Phrinias, and Thais, is offer; 


Enter Alcibi 
aud ſoldiers, and hit train, the ſexators. The nl 
ly degrees aſſembling, 

Enter Meliſſa. 

Mel. My Alcibiades welcome! doubly welcome! 
The jove of love ond conguctt ever die th, 
Wonder and terror of mankind, and joy 
Of womankind : Now thy Mi Jas happy; 
She bas liv'dto ſee the utmoſt day ſhe wiſk'd fir, 
Her -ilcibiades return with conqueſt | 
Oer this ungrateful city; and but that 
1 every day heard thou wert marching hither, 
I had 1 . 

Alcib. What gay, vain, mg thing is thi 

Azl. How, dt — queſtion who M- 

And give her ſuch foul titles? (liſe, | 

Allcib. | know Meliſſa, and therefore give bela 

Titles; for when the ſenate baniſh'd me, 


Before ſhe had —_—_— love s me; * 
] ſee thy ſnares too plain co be caught now. 
Ma. I ne er refus d to fee you, hea . * 


or the Man-HaTER. 87 


t | Whoever told vou fo betray'd me baſely. 
Not ſee you ! ſure there's not a fight on earth 
L | p43 chuſe before you 3. you make me aſtoniſh'd: 
Mcib. All this you ſwore to Timon, and next day 
Deſpis'd him have been inform'd 
t } Of all your falſkood, and I hate thee for't ; 
5 } 1 have whores, good honeſt faithful whores ! 
Good antidotes againſt thy poiſun — love, 
J Thy baſe, falſe love; and tell me, is not one 
: Kind, faithful, loving whore, better than 
# \ & thouſand baſe, il|-natur'd honeſt women? 
Id | M41. I never thought I ſhould have liv'd to her 
bv: } This from my Alcibiades. 
] Alcib. Do not weep ; 
. | Since [ once lik'd thee, I'll do ſomething for thee ; 
Thave a corporal that has ſerv'd me well, 


I will prefer you to him. 
Mel. How: have | merited this ſcorn — fare weil, 
MI never ſee you more. [ Exit. 
Alcib. I have you will not. 
[Enter ſoldiers with drawn ſwords, banling in 
Apemantus. 


* How now ! what means this violence? 
1 Sold. My lord! this ſnarling villainous philoſo- 
| pher with open mouth rail'd at the army; he {2 1 
| the general was a villain : Shall we cut his throat? 
þ Aiib. No! touch him not! unhand him! 
2 Vay, Hem intus, did" thou call me villain? 
den „en. | always (peak my thoughts; not all 
lſſ The ſwords o'th' army bent againſt my throat 
luck Gan fright me from the truth —— 
Acib. Why dot thou think I am one? 
. true, that this baſe rown deſerves th 
| 2nd all the terror and the puniſhment [ ſcourge, 
Thos can'ft inflict upon it: The deed is good, 
bo. thou do'ſt it ill; private revenge, 
ie paſſion, headfirong * incite thee to * : 
2 a 


"pins 
— 
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, Had they not baniſh'd thee, thou would'ſt have ful. | Of 
Wrong ſtili to proſper, and th inſulting tyrants 


And woulI'ft have joi 
Alcib. Thou raiPit too much for a philoſcpher. 
Apem. Nay, frown not, lord; I fear thee not, nor My 


Par 1 — in vice and the, FH 
thy K in vice ot, | In 
In A 2 You 
Of all thy conqueſts — when a poor rabble Mad 


Of idle » who elſe had been in jails, [nout! | And 
Perſorm'd em for thee ; how falſe is ſoldier's ho- | Steer 
With drums and trumpets, and in the face of day | bo 
1 
But in the greateſt actions of their lives, N 
The getting men, they ſneak and hide themſelve; © | 
Fih* dark 3 | ſcorn your folly and your madneſs. | 
Atib. Thou art a ſnarling cur. I 
1 Sold. Shall I run him through ? 
Alcib. Hold. 
Aen. fear thee not. 
Alcib. My ever honour'd Seerates favour'd thee, | By tl 
Ard for kis fake I ſpare thee. 1 


n did Socrates loſe his pam * 
thee ? 
Had'tt thou obfery'd bis principles, . 'Tilt 
Euter Nicias, Phzax, Ifidore, Iſanda 


With 

Elius, and Cleon, with halters about their nechy. | 
Necias. We come, my noble lord, at thy command, 

And thus we humbly kneel before thy mercy. 

Pbæux. Spare our lives, and well employ em in 

1 —_ worthy — 
leib. Do you acknow you're ungratehl 
41. We do. wad 


Alcib. And that you have us'd me baſely. 
All. We have, but are ſorry. | Þ 
Atib. ould do wel to hang you for the dot 1 


Thei 
Whil 
The 
The 
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| Of my brave officer ; but thouſand ſuch baſe lives 
| ks yours would not weigh with his! go, ye have 
Your liberty. And now the people are aſſembled, 
— 5 

[He aſcends the fwſpit. 
| My fellow citizens ! I will not now upbraid 

| You for the unjuſt ſentence paſt upon me, 

p the return of which I have ſubdu d 

Your enemies, and all rerol ted places, 

Hhode you viderious back ariend and fro, = 

with continual toil and numberleſs 


— 1 TT; enough 
is 
Jaber how Thare ferv' 7 vm 
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and cry, Alcibiades! Al | 
On ads a 
[Alcib. doſed. | 


My noble lord 1 2 vou C 
l ound led. {var c_ and ow vandra 
bs im lying in his tomb, 
On which was this x54 
Alcib. Vil read it, 


Here lies a wretched e, ched 
Timon my _—— | > cop f . 


Poor Times! I once knew thee the moſt flouriſhing | 


man : 

Of all th'Abenians, and thou ſti I had'ſt been fo, * 
Had not theſe ſmiling, flattering knaves devourt 
And murder'd thee with baſe ingratitude. (thee, 
His death pulPd on the poor Evandra's tao, 
That miracle of conſtancy in love. 
Now allrepair to their ve homes, 
Their ſeveral trades, their bus neſs and diverſion; 
And whilſt | guard you from your active foes, 
And fight your battles, be you ſecure at home. 


May Athens flouriſh with a |, ace, 
And may its wealth and A 
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EPILOGUE. 


that ancient, 
1 


bh 24 — French feafts 
wit o meat at feaſts, 
- — 18 3 
While the od Engliſh chine u to remain, 
Aud many hungry omſers would ſuſtain : 
2 thin feaſts each morſePs ſwallow d down, 
thing but the fo Pac? yon 
Þ| 4 theſe new faſbion d feaſts you*ve but at 
. . on { — arſe 
= Th are f gt, 10 the French we os 
And that makes all ſlight wits admire em * 
| ow bs, E owe a a 


„„ 


The frothy poet ception gains; 
| But to bear Engliſh 7 th bers uſe 'of brains, 
» | Tho ſharks to imitate the F think fit, 
bs want of learning, affefation, wit, 
4rd, which is moſt, in clothes; we'll nber ſubmit. 
| Their or plays "er ours ball nor advance, 
—＋ rd rates ſbull match the firſt of France. 
Wh Engliſh judges this may bear the teſt, 
el Who will for Shakeſpear 's part forgive the reſt. 
The ſparks judye but * bear others Joy 5 
Y cannot thank enongb to mixd @ play: 


They 


- IM. * 
e cated; ladies 


7 hd . Oo 9 
2 * bel dnt 


Te ſave bing from wit” 
Sur forte ba te of fs. 


not little foes. 


22 f. Evandra's ate with} 
4 bf reſerve fl oe pen. ay | 


* - »of 
"© OL 
4 * * 


